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Many  parishes  wish  to  begin  the  use  of  the  Hymnal  set 
forth  by  the  General  Convention  of  1892  with  the  approach- 
ing season  of  Advent,  and  have  kindly  expressed  their  desire 
for  the  musical  edition  to  be  edited  by  me.  As  that  edition 
will  not  be  ready  until  January,  the  accompanying  hymns 
are  published  in  advance,  with  the  hope  that  they  may  be  of 
service  till  the  complete  work  is  published. 

CHAS.  h.  HUTCHINS. 
November  20,  1893. 


The  complete  edition  of  the  Hymnal  is  expected  to 
be  ready  in  January.  It  will  contain  the  Hymnal  as  set 
forth  by  the  General  Convention  of  1892,  together  with  the 
Morning  and  Evening  Canticles  and  Occasional  Anthems, 
with  the  authorized  pointing.  It  will  be  furnished  at  the 
following  prices  : 


CLOTH,        

PLAIN    LEATHER, 

FINE    CALF 

TURKEY  MOROCCO, 
UNBOUND 


$1  .50 
2. 50 
5.00 
5.00 
1.35 


These  prices  are  subject  to  a  discount  of  20  per  cent, 
for  cash.  Special  prices  will  be  made  when  a  large 
number  of  copies  is  desired  for  use  by  the  congregation, 
provided  the  order  is  received  before  the  publicatio?i  of  the 
first  edition.  After  that  time,  the  above  prices  will  be 
adhered  to. 
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THE    HYMNAL 


I.    DAILY  PRAYER 
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=  88.    New  ev  -  ery  morn-ing     is    the  love    Our  wakening  and  up  -  ris  -  ing  prove ; 
rnf 
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I 
Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought,Restor'dtolife,andpow'r,and  thought.  A  \i  i:x. 


m/  2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

<■>•      New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 
heaven. 

mf  3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  rind, 
New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 


in/   i  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ;  [be, 

dim     Some  softening   gleam   of    love  and 
prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

in/  5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 

Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 


p    6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 

mf     And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

J.  Keble 


MORNING 


Part  I 


L.  M. 


^ — — I -j j a — I 1 -J  —  I — •- 


Morning  Hymn 
.F.  //.  Bartholemon 
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88.    A  -  wake,my  soul,  and    with  the  sun 
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du  -  ty    run ; 


Shake  off  dull  sloth, and  ear-ly  rise    To  pay  thymorn-ing   sac-ri-fice.     A 
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wi/2  Redeem    thy    misspent    time    that's 
past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

?h/3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


info  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 

will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

m/6  Direct,  control,  suggest, this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 
That  all  my  pow'rs,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


./' 


Part  II 
mfi  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  has  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

wake 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

The  Doxology  may  l>r  sung  also  at  the  end  of  Part  I 

3        (FIRST  TUNE) 

8.  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 


7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
How, 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host: 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Thomas  Ken 


Haydn 
From  Haydn 


100.  Come,  my 
/ 


soul,      thou  must       be        wak-  ing!  Now  is  break-ing  O'er  the 
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earth 


oth 


day : 


Come, 
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splendour.See  thou  ren-der  All  thy   fee  -    ble      st 
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strength  can 
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hj/ 2  Tray  that  lie  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  trne; 
/       But  that  Ho  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 

p    3  Think  that  lie  thy  ways  beholdeth  ; 
He  unfoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
mf    He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


m      i  g 
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)>  4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
cr    And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
/     Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

j>  .">  <  >nly  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
cr  Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R.  L.  Canitz,  Tr.  H.  J.  Buckoll 


>        (SECOND  TUNE) 
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0  =  100.  Come,my   soul,    thou  must  be    wak  -  ing,    Now    is    break-  in 
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O'er  the 


splen-dour,  See  thou  ren  -  der    All  thy    feeble  strength  can   pay.         A-  men 
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MORNING 
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Kelso 
E.  J.  Hopkins 
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m  =  96.  Ev  -  'ry  raorn-ing    mer  -  cies  new     Fall     as     fresh     as     morn-ing    dew; 
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Trib  -  ute    with    the 
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cr 
For  Thy  mer-cies,  Lord,  are  sure ;   Thy  eom-pas-sion  doth  en  -  dure. 


A  -  -MEN 
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////  i!  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 

cr      Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  Mho  pray, 

dim    Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

p     3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 

cr      Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 
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mf  4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 

As  the  sun  with  splendour  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
( r       With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
/        In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

'.'.  I'hiUlmore 
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FRIDAY 

L.  -M. 


K       (FIRST  TUNE  | 
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fled  for  man,    0  Lamb,  all     glo  -  rious  on  Thy  throne, 
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Teach  Thou  our  wondering  souls  to  scan  The  mystery  of    Thy  love  unknown.  A-.m  en. 
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w/2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take      m/4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 


Our  daily  cross,  whate'er  it  be, 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
dim      In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 

tnfS  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Thro'  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
cr  O  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
dim      In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 


(SECOND   TUNE) 


L.  M. 


That  holy  memories  of  Thy  Cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

p  5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
cr      Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 
/        And  thro'  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 

W.  W.  How 
Hamburg 
From  a  Gregorian  Tone.   L.  Mason 
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Teach  Thou  our  wond'ring  souls    to       scan   The  myst'ry    of    Thy     love   un  -   known.     A-mi-.n. 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


Evening 

10.  6.  10.  6. 


St.  Nicholas 
C.  C.  Scholefield 
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iS>  =  56.      O  Brightness  of  th'Ini-niortal  Father's  face,  Most   ho  -  ly,  heav'n-ly,       blest, 
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Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace   Are    vis-    i   -   bly  ex  -  pressed.    Amkx. 
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p  2   The  sun  is  sinking  now,  and  one  by  one 
The  lamps  of  evening  shine: 
O'We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Sou, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

f  3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 
Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord: 
0  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  we  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored 

Tr.  E.  W.  Eddis 


(  SECOND  TUNE ) 
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10.  6.  10.  6. 


Via  lucis 
E.  Proat 


mf 
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&  =  50.  O  Brightness  of  th'Iin-mor-tal  Father's  face,   Most    ho-  ly,   heav'n-ly,    blest, 
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Lord  Jesus  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are  vis  -  i  -  bly    ex-pressed.  Amen. 
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EVENING. 


(FIRST   TUNE) 


Nachtlied 

II.  Smart 


p  'i 


cr 
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Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end: 

Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend : 

0  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 

Be  Thou  our  light  ( dim  )  in  death's  dark  eventide; 

Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 

No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

mf  3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 

dim    And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail : 
p    When  all  is  dark  ( cr )  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

p  4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay. 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away; 
cr    In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
//   May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
dim    With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
cr    In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

('.  Wordsworth 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


EVEXIXG 


10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


Evening  Hymn 

J.  liarnby 
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to     a     close,  Faint -er    and    yet    more 
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faint  the  sun-light  glows ;     O    Bright-ness    of     Thy     Fa-ther's  glo   -  ry,      Thou, 
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.     E-  ter-nal  Light  of  Light.be  with     us    now;  Where  Thou  art  pres  -  ent, 
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dark -n ess  can -not 


be:    Mid-night  is 
cr 
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rlorious  noon,()  Lord, with  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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p  2  Our  changful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end : 

Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend: 
cr      0  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
/      Be  Thou  our  light  ( dim  )  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

?»/3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 

dim    And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail  : 
1>  When  all  is  dark  <  cr)  may  Ave  behold  Thee  nigh. 
And  hear  Thy  voice  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

p  4  The  Aveary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
cr      In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall*  fall, 
,/T      May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
dim,   With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
cr      In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C,  Wordsworth 
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St.  Gabriel 
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=  84.    The    ra-diant  morn  hath  pass'da-way,    And     spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store ; 
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m/  '2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn, 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past ; 
cr    Lead  us,  ( >  Christ,  our  life-work  done, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

mfZ  O  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

Uplift    our    hearts    to   realms    on 
high ; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 


part-ing    day   Creep    on 


mf  \  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,and peace 
In  undivided  empire  reign. 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; 

/5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 

Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Art  Lord  of  all. 

G.  Thring 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


s^§m 


8.  8.  8.  4. 


Sunset 
J.  Barnby 
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=  84.     The    ra-diant  morn  hath  pass'da-way,  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store; 


EVENING 
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7.  5. 


Vesperi  Lux 
J.  Ii.  Dykes 
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=  80.        Ho-ly     Fa-ther,cheer  our  way     With  Thy  love's  per- pet  -  ual       ray: 
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A-MEX. 


Grant  us     ev-'ry    clos-ing     day  Light    at    eve -ning- time. 


EEg 


j)  2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears: 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 

cr  Light  at  evening-time. 


j>p  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 

When  in  mortal  pains  Ave  lie; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening-time. 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


mfi  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
cr      Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee: 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
/        Light  at  evening-time. 

/?.  //.  Iiohinson 

7.  7.  7.  5. 


Vesper 

J.  st ainer 
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#=80.     Ho-ly     Fa -ther,  cheer  our    way  With  Thy  love's  per  -  pet  -ual    ray: 
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Grant     us  ev-'ry      clos-ing  day 
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Light  at    eve-ning- time. 
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p  2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 
His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned; 

mf  3  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge. 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live; 

mf  4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast , 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


6.  4.  6 


mf  5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whate'er  betide; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

/  6  Thus  would  I  live:  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

/  7  One  sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

Tr.  E.  Caswall 

Twilight 
J.  H.  Hopkins 
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German 


—  92.   Sun   of   my   soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,    It     is    not 
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Thou  be  near; 
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O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise    To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.   A  -  men. 
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2>  2  AVhen  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

to/ 3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 

For  without  Thee  1  cannot  live; 
dim    Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
p    For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

p  4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  today  the  voice  divine, 
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mf     Xow,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

to/5  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With   blessings  from  Thy  boundless 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
p      Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

cr  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
/      Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
J.  Keble 
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O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.  A  -  men. 
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p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 

Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away, 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 
mf  0  Thou  who  changest  not,  (p )  abide  with  me. 

/  3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  ; 

cr    What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 

Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
/      Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  (p )  abide  with  me. 

/  4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

p  5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes : 
cr    Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies : 
/      Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee: 
dim  In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte 
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Benediction 
E.  J.  Hopkins 
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I)  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 
mf  0  Thou,  Who  changest  not,  ()>)  abide  with  me. 

/  3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
cr  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 

Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
/  Through  cloud  and  sunshine.  Lord,  (p)  abide  with  me. 

/  4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness, 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

p  5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes; 
cr  Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
./  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  liee: 
dim  In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte 
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Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bour  free,  Lord,    1     would  com-mune  with  Thee.    A  -  men. 
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p  2  Thou,  AYhose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 
})  ;>  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 


Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
j)  4  Thou  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity; 
cr  Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
dim  Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 
G.  W.  Doane 
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=  88.    At    ev  -  en,   ere      the   sun  was  set,    The  sick,  0     Lord,     a  -  round  Thee  lay ; 
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0   in  what  di-  vers  pains  they  met!  0  with  what  joy  they  went  a-way.       A  -  men. 


iuf-1  Once  more  't  is  eventide,  and  we 
<  )ppress'd  with  various  ills  draw  near ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see? 
cr  We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
mf3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  some  have   lost  the  love  they  had. 
mf£  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free, 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain. 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 


mf5  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  : 

And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 

Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

mf&  0  Saviour  Christ.  Thou  too  art  Man; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried ; 

Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very- wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 
/  7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power: 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
p  Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
cr  And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

,-        //.  Twells 
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St.  Leoxard 
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Lord  of  heaven,   We   kneel  at  close   of      day; 
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Look    on   Thy  children  from  on  high,    And  hear  us  while  we    pray. 
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p  3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 
O  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 

cr  4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 
Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

p  5  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade: 
So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 
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mf  (I  .Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 
Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

]>  7  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God, 
Upon  our  souls  descend; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 

p  8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour,  Lord, 
0  give  us  now  repose. 

A.  A.  Procter 
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#=82.  The    shadows   of    the     eve  -  ning  hours     Fall  from    the  dark'ning    sky, 
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Look    on    Thy  children  from  on  hi 
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I-tS-       -•-  m  -r2-  "*S>- 

-HP — ri • m P- 
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3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants.  Lord. 

O  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 
5  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade: 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 

That  one  by  one  depart. 
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tnf  6  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 
Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 
P  7  Let  peace,  0  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God, 
Upon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 

p  <s  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour,  Lord, 
0  give  us  now  repose. 

A.  A.  Proctt  r 
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mf  2  The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
L  lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 
cr  And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
dim      The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
/»    ( >  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
cr  And  save  me  through  ( dim  )  the  coming 
night! 

mf  3  The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 
1  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
cr  And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
dim      The  hours  of  fear  may  be : 
p   O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight. 
cr   And  guard  me  through  (dint)  the  com- 
ing night. 

is 


mfi  Lighten  mine  eyes,  0  Saviour, 
( >r  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
cr  And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry  [light, 

"He  could  not  make  their  darkness 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of 
night." 

m/5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God !  for  Thou  dost  know 
p  How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
cr  Lover  of  men,  ()  hear  my  call, 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them 
all! 

Analolius,  Tr. ,/.  .1/.  NeaU 
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0     Je  -  su,  keep  me    in   Thy  sight,  And  save  methro'  the  com-ing  night!  A-mkx. 
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All  thanks,  0    Lord,      to        Thee! 
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=  80.    Sa-viour,  breathe  an    eve-ningbless-ing,     Ere    re -pose  our  spir  -  its   seal; 
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Sin   and  want  we  come  con  -  fess  -  ing;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 


dbl2=t: 


# — J * 


J3-1 — I |E=E=Eg=j»— | I 

I  ill 


rl— f 


J 


-<9— 
■251- 


2.  Though  the  night   be      dark      and  drear- y,    Dark-nesscan  -  not    hide  from  Thee; 
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Thou   art  He  Who,  nev-er  wea  -  ry,  Watchest  where  Thy  peo- pie  be. 
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p  3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

mf  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  deatli  o'ertake  us : 

Jesu  then  our  refuge  be, 
cr  And  in  Paradise  awake  us, 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


•_'() 


«£ 


<5>- 
A-MEN. 


-2-^- 


=m 


mf  5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine; 

p  fi  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 
cr         Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
/      Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  Kdmeston 
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2.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and   drear 
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7)  3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

mf  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 


mj  5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign; 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine; 


p  4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  o'ertake  us ;      p  6  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Jesu  then  our  refuge  be,  cr      Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 

cr  And  in  Paradise  awake  us,  /  Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee.  Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

./.  Eclmeston 
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—  80.  All  praise  to  Thee,  m  y  God,    thisnight.  For    all      the   bless-ings    of     thelight: 
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Keep   me.  ()  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Beneath  Thine  own  Al-might-y  wings.  A  -  men 
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mf  2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

mf  3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  hed  ; 
p  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
cr  Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

p  4  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mineeyelids  close; 
cr  sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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mf  5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heav'nly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 
/  6  0  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King  ? 
/  7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
How ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host: 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

T.  Ken 
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-   so.  All  praise  to    Thee,  my    God,  this  night,  For    all  the  bless  -  ings  of 

q£   r_ii 


the   light: 


Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Beneath  Thine  own  Al-might-y  wings.    A  -men. 
5/^  ■     -'5,••     - 
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EVENING 
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88.  God,  that    mad  -  est      eartli   and   heav  -  en, 
mf 


I 
Dark    -  ness    and 
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light; 
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iv  -   en,         For 
to/ 


I 
rest      the 
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night, 


May  Thine  an   -  gel-guards  de- fend  us,      Slumber  sweet  Thy  mer  -  cy     send  us, 

cr  m  1°  I  I         I       J 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at  -tend    us, 
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This       live-long    night.        A  -  men. 
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mf2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
p       And,  when  we  die, 
cr  May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
p       All  peaceful  lie: 
mf  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

]>  Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
mf  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

E.  Heher  and  /.'.    WUnleley 
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Temple 
E.  J.  Hopkins 


i  =  88.    God,  that    mad  -  est    earth  arid   heav  -  en, 
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Dark 


ness    and     light; 
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May  Thine   an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend    us,    Slum-ber  sweet  Thy  mer  -  cy  send    us, 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes    at  -  tend     us,       This     live- long  night.       A- men. 
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w/"  2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
p       And,  when  we  die, 
cr  May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
p       All  peaceful  lie: 
mf  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
p  Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
cr  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

R.  Heber,  and  /?.  Whateley 
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EVENING 
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=  *>•_'.  Now  from  tin'    al  -  tar    of      our  hearts   Let    flames  of     love 
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As-sist    us,  Lord,  to     of   -    fer   up       Our  eve  -  ning   sac-   ri  -  fiee.      A -men. 
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m/  2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied  mf  3  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 

Have  made  up  all  this  day ;  Do  a  new  song  require ; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were  Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 

More  swift,  more  free  than  they.  Accept  our  heart's  desire. 

J.  Mason 
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Redhead,  No.  12 
li.  Redhead 
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i  =  88.       Be -fore  the  end-ing    of      the  day,    Cre  -  a  -  tor     of    the  world,  we  pray, 
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That,  with  Thy  wonted  fa-vour,Thou  Wouldstbe  our  Guard  and  Keeper  now.  Amen. 


Hrid-r-l — J— +-■ 
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p  2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 


r 

mf  3  0  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son  ; 
cr  Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally. 

St.  Ami, rose(')     Tr.  </.  M.  Xcale 
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St.  Matthias 
W.  H.  Monk 
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i  =  88.  Sweet  Sav-iour,  bless  us     ere    we     go;  Thy  Word  in  -  to    our  minds  in  -  stil : 
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And  make  our  hike  -warm  hearts  to   glow     With  low  -ly  love    and    fer- vent  will; 
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Thro"  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  0      gen-tle  Je-su,    be   our  Light.    A-jiex. 

cr 
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p  2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run. 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow.  the  frequent  fall. 
/Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

mf  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  parity  and  inward  peace. 
/  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  ( cr )  be  our  Light. 

p  4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call : 
cr  <  I  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad; 
/  Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Thro' life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

rnf5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  :  night  is  come ; 
dim  Thro"  nisht  and  darkness  near  us  be; 
Good  angrels  watch  about  our  home. 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
/Thro*  life's  long  day*  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  < )  gentle  Jesu,    cr  I  be  our  Light. 

F.  W.  Faber 
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88.  Sweet   Sav-iour,  bless  us    ere    we  go;  Thy  Wordin 
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to     our  minds  in  -  stil, 
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And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow  With   low  -  ly     love  and    fer  -vent  will. 
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Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, (.)  gen  -  tie    .Te    -  su,  be    our    Light.    A -MEN. 
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p  2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run. 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
/Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
P  0  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

mf  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
/  Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  0  gentle  Jesu,  ( cr)  be  our  Light. 

p  4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
cr  O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 
/  Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

m/5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us ;  night  is  come; 
dim  Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home. 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
/Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
p  O  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

F.  W.  Falter 


II 


EVENING 


r         •  •      • 


cr        "•"•     "»"  ^ 

But  pass  not  from  us    with,    the  sun,  True  Light  that  light-'nest    all. 
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m/2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

p  3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire: 
cr  But  O  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 

Of  that  eternal  choir! 

juf-i  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
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We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

uifb  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

]>(]  A  little  while,  and  then 

cr  Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

./.  Ellerton 
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Day  of  Pkaisk 
H.  W.  Parker 
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But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  Sun,  True  Light  that  light 'nest  all. 
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7.  6.  7.  (i.  I). 


Day  OF  l:i  91 
./.   W.  Elliott 
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#     94.    O     day     of    rest 


and 
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lad  -  ness,      <  >    day 
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of       joy     and     light, 
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Unison. 


low    -    ly,  Through  a  -   ges  joined    in     tune, 

Harmony.  ^^ 
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Sing,  Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly,     Ho 


bj— ghfl 


ly,      To    the     great  God  Tri  -  une.      A -men. 


mf  2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
cr  ( >n  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

mf  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  Paradise; 
p  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 
cr  From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 


mf  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 
cr      The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
/  Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing, 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

mf  5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Pest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
cr    To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
f  The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth 
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7.  6.  7.  (3.  D. 


Hodges 
J.  S.  B.  Hodges 


-• — ^-9-. — • — • — •— 


f 

i  =  96.        0     day       of    rest     and    glad-  ness,    0    day        of    joy     and    light 
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0    balm       of   care    and    sad   -ness.   Most  beau  -  ti    -    ful.    most  bright; 
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On  thee,     the  high      and     low    -    ]y,  Through  a    -    ges  join'd     in      tune, 
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Sing,    Ho-ly.    Ho-ly,    Ho-   ly,     To    the   great     GodTri-une 


m/  2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  : 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth: 
cr    On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  spirit  sent  from  heaven  : 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

1, if  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise: 
A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  Paradise; 
p    Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry.  dreary  sand; 
<r    Prom  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain. 
We  view  our  promised  land. 


mf  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls : 
To  holy  convocations 
cr    The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
/    Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

mf  5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Rest  "remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
cr    To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son : 
/    The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth 
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7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


Dies  Dominica 
./.  /;.  Dykes 
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0      balm    of      care    and   sad 


ness,    Most  beau  -  ti   -   f  ul,  most  bright ; 
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m  f  2  On  tbee.  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  Thee  for  our  salvation 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
cr  On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven , 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

mfZ  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 
A  garden  intersected 
With  streams  of  Paradise; 
p  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  : 
cr  From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 


mfi  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls : 
To  holy  convocations 
cr      The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
/  Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

m/5  Xew  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Hest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
cr  To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
f  The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY 
■^5        (FIRST  TUNE) 

•  =  80.  Hail!  sa  -credday     of   earth  -  ly     rest,      From  toil   and  trou - ble      free: 
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Hail!  day     of   light, that  bring-est  light    And  joy 
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}■>  2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 
On  all  the  world  around, 

cr  Uplifts  my  soul,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 


wi/3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 


m/4  Accept,  0  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 
That  Thou,  this  day,  hast  given 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

G.  Thring 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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Dona 
J.  Goss 


1  =  80.       Hail!  sa-   credday     of  earth  -  ly    rest,    From  toil  and    trou -ble       free 
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Hail!  day      of    light,  that  bring-est   light    And    joy 
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mf  2  On  this  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  day  of  peace  and  heavenly  rest, 
The  Lord's  own  holy  day. 

mf  3  That  saw  primeval  darkness  break, 
And  that  more  glorious  life  awake 
That  lasteth  evermore ; 

/  4  That  saw  hell's  legions  prostrate  fall. 
And  Christ,  triumphant  over  all, 
His  own  to  heaven  restore. 

mf  5  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from  heaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given, 
When  doors  were  closed  at  night : 

mf  6  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit's  flame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came, 
And  tilled  their  souls  with  light. 

/  7  Still  on  this  day  with  trumpet  sound 
The  Gospel  notes  are  ringing  round. 
To  call  the  world  to  pray : 

P  8  Then  on  this  day  let  us  adore 

( >ur  God,  and  supplication  pour, 
pp       That,  when  worlds  pass  away, 

9  Through  Christ's  dear  grace  our  souls  may  rest 
In  peace  and  joy,  for  ever  blest, 
Till  the  great  Judgment  Day. 

Tr.  H.  M.  Chester. 
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/2  The  King  Himself  comes  near  m/3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day:  His  sacred  courts  within. 

mp  Here  may  we  seek,  and  see  Him  here.  Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray.  CM  pleasurable  sin. 

/  4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  -ueh  a  frame  as  this. 

And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 

erlastini:  bliss 

/.  Watts 
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f       Light:    Let       then-    be      light     to 
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0    Day-spring,riseup  -  on   our  night.    And  chase  its  gloom  a    -  way.      A -men. 
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p  2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest : 

Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

j)  3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace: 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
cr  Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
dim     The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


p  4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer: 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 

.  cr  Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

/5  This  is  the  First  of  days: 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

And  wake  dead  souls  to  loveand  praise. 

O  Vanquisher  of  death ! 

J.  Ellerton 
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O  Day-spring,rise  up  -  on    our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -    way 
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With     joy    the  summons  we      o  -  bey,      To  wor-ship    at    His  throne.   A  -  mex. 
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m/  2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair !       mf  4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found ; 


As  here  Thy  servants  throng 
dim  To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
cr  And  pour  the  grateful  song. 

mf  3  Spirit  of  grace,  0  deign  to  dwell 
Within  Thy  Church  below! 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
AVith  pure  devotion  glow. 


cr  Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

/5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own : 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne. 
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With   joy  the  summons  we    o  -  bey,    To      wor-ship     at   His  throne.    A-mes. 
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While  Thy  glo-rious  praise    is   sung,  Touch  my  lips,  un-loose  my  tongue.  A 
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p  2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend: 
cr  Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
p  Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 


mf  4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 


p  3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 

cr  Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 


mf  5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
dim   And  at  evening  let  me  s;iy, 

"I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 
./  .  Montgomery 
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While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung,  Touch  my  lips,  un-loose    my  tongue.     A-.\n:.\. 
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la-bourer's  rest,  the   saint's  de  -  light,    The  day    of    prayer  and  praise.    A  -  men. 
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m/2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine;  m/3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
His  rising  thee  did  raise,  To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 

And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine  And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 

Beyond  all  other  days.  A  happy  week  shall  find. 

}i  4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear; 

For.  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine: 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

■J.  Mason 
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The   la-bourer's  rest,  the  saint's  de -light,    The    day   of  prayer  and  praise.  A  -men. 
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praise ; 
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p  2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night, 
cr  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

p  3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
cr  With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
p  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

in/  4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
cr  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 

Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
p  Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  FAlerton 
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Then,    low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of   peace.  2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  through 
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From  harm  and   dan-  ger     keep  Thy  children    Eree,         For  dark  and.  light   are 
Guard  Thou  the   lips    from    sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,  That   in    this  house  have 
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bid  our  conflict   cease,         Call    us,  O     Lord,  to  Thine  e-ter-nal  peace.     A- men. 
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0  may  the  pre-eious  seed  take  root.  Spring  up.  and  bear  a  -  bundant  fruit.   A-men. 
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mf  2  TTe  praise  Thee  for  the  meaus  of  grace, 
Tims  in  Thv  courts  to  seek  Thy  face: 
dim   Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all.  at  last,  in  heaveu  appear. 

Anon. 
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/  2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound: 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

-May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found: 


p  3  So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us, 
Saviour,  from  the  world  away, 
cr  Fear  of  death  shall  not  appal  us, 
Glad  Thy  summons  to  obey. 
f  May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 
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Calling  in -to    be 


,R0 ;  1.  Hark!  the  voice   E-ter  -  nal,  Robed  in  maj-es  -  ty,     (Jailing  m-to     be-  ing 
'2.  Bright  the  world  and  glorious,  Calm  both  earth  and  sea,    No-ble   in  its   grandeur 
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Earth  and  sea  and     sky,        Hark !  in  countless  num-bers, 
Stood  man's  pu-ri  -     ty;       Came  thegreat  transgression, 


All  the  an-gel  -  throng, 
Camethe  sadd'ning  fall, 
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'Mid  e-ter-nal    light,    Reign, O Kin 
'Mid  e-jter-nal    light, Reign'd the  Ki 
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glm-mor-tal,      Ho-ly,   In-fi  -    nite. 

ng  Immortal,      Ho-ly,   In-fi-    nite.       A -men. 


»«/  3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  yearning, 
For  the  promised  light. 
cr  Prophets  saw  the  morning 
Breaking  far  away, 
/Minstrels  sang  the  splendour 
Of  that  opening  day. 
ff  Whilst  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light. 
Reigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 
/4  Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 
Of  the  new-born  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 
Heard  the  angels  sing. 
i">  Sadly  closed  the  evening 
of  His  hallowed  life, 
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As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
ff  Lo !  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 
/5  Lo!  again  He  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Judge  Eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
ff  Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 
'Mid  eternal  light 
Reign,  Thou  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 


/  6  Jesu  !  I .<>i(i  and  Master, 

Prophet,  I'ricst  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet,  triumphant; 
Sallowed  praise  we  bring. 
)>  Thine  the  pain  and  weeping, 
rr     Thine  the  victox'j  ; 
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ff  Power,  and  praise,  and  honour, 
Be,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 
High  in  regal  glorj . 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  <  I  King  [mmortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 
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Bright  the  world,  and  glo-  rious,  Calm  both  earth  and.  sea, 


Call-  ing  in  -  to 
No  -  ble   in  its 
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be  -  ing    Earth  and.  sea  and  sky;      Hark  !  in  countless  numbers      All  the  an-gel  - 
gran-deur  .Stood  man's pu-ri  -ty;    Came thegreat transgression, Came thesadd'ning 
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Hail     ere  -  a  -   tion'smorn-ing    With  one  burst  of 
Death   and  des  -o     -   la  -   tlon  Breath-ing    o  -  ver 
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High    in   re-gal  glo  -  ry,  'Mid  e-ter -nal  light,    Reign,  0    King  Im  -  mor  -  tal, 
Still    in   re -gal  glo  -  ry,  'Mid  e-ter -nal  light,  Reigned  the  King  Im  -  mor  -  tal. 
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Ho-ly,  In-tl  -  nite.        Reign, 0 King Im-mor   -  tal.  Ilo-ly,  In    -  ri  -nite. 
Ho-ly.  In-li  -  nite.  Reigned  the  King  Im-mor  -  tal,  Ho-ly,  In   -  ti -nite. 
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Dies  Irae 
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J  =  6(3.  Day      of  Wrath !  0  Day    of  mourning!    See  ful  -fill'd.  the  pro-phets' warning, 
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ash  -  es      burn-ing!        0    what  fear  man's  bo-  som  rend-eth, 
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When  from  Heav'n  the  Judge  descendeth,    On  Whose  sentence  all  de  -  pend 


./>'  3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  rtingeth; 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth  : 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 
/  4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking. 
All  creation  is  awaking, 
To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 
mf  o  Lo!  the  Book  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded : 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 
mf  (i  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 
p  7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  Cor  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing'.' 
/  8  King  of  Majesty  tremendous. 

Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
dim  Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us! 
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mf  9  Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation ; 
dim     Leave  me  not  to  reprobation ! 
p  10  Faint  and  weary,  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  Cross  of  suffering  bought  me. 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  ? 
mfl\  Righteous  Judge!  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 
p  12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 

All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning ! 
cr  13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  saved'st; 
mf  Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 
p  14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
cr  Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
mf  Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 
cres.  ten. 
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With    Thy  fa  -  vour'd sheep  O  place  me!    Xor    a-mong  the  goats  a-  base  me; 
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But    to    Thyright   hand  up  -   raise  me.  While  the  wick  -  ed  are  con-found-ed, 


FJ= i— 3— % — ^-^-'^ — 1 — t=P-t=i — 1 — p— f 


t=t 


^ — n— p=bt 

1 


! 


:t= 


j,  pp  rilard 


zt=F=F=tpz£tgti=- 


up 


Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded,       Call  me  with  Thy  saints  sur-round 
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Low    I  kneel, with heart-sub-mis-sion,  See,  like  ash  -  es,    my     con- tri- tion  ;  Help  mc      in   my 
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Man   forjudg-ment    must  pre-pare him; Spare, 0  God,  in  mer-cy     spare     him! 
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Lord,  all  pity- ing,  Je- su  blest,  Grant  us  Thine  e  -  ter 
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=  60.  Great  God,  what  do 
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mi  2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
cr  Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
/      With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloom}'  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


m/3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing: 
'lini  The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling,  they  stand  before  tlie  throne, 
p      All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 
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mf  4  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  spirit  clings, 
Thy  boundless  love  declaring; 
cr  One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  brings, 
/     The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
mf  Beneath  II is  Cross  I  view  the  day 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
cr      And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 
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64.  Once  more,    <>   Lord,  Thy   sign      shall  be    Up -on  the  heav'ns  dis-played, 
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For,    not       in    weak-ness   clad,  Thou  com'st,  Onr  woes,   our    sins     to    bear, 
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But    girt  with  all  Thv    Fa-ther's might,  His  jud 


ment  to      de  -clare.     A-men. 
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p  2  The  terrors  of  that  awful  day 
< )  who  can  understand  ? 
Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath 
Shall  lift  Thy  holy  hand  ? 
pp  The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar, 
The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale ; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn, and  wilt  not  change 
Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail. 
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p  3  Then  grant  us.  Saviour,  so  to  pass  ■ 
Our  time  in  trembling  here, 
That  when  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven 
cr      Thy  glory  shall  appear, 
/    Uplifting  high  our  joyful  heads, 
In  triumph,  we  may  rise, 
And  enter,  with  Thine  angel-train, 
Thy  palace  in  the  skies. 

G.  IV.  Doane 
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#  =  90.     Lo,  He  comes, with  clouds  de-seend-ing.  Once  for     our     sal    -     va-tion  slain  ; 
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Thous-and    an  -  gel  -  hosts  at -tend- ing    Swell    the  tri-umph      of     His  train: 
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Al-le-lu-ia!    Al-le-  hi  -  ia!  Christ,  the  Lord,    re   -  turns  to  reign.    A-men. 
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mf  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
p  Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  a  tree, 
pp  Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

mf  3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear : 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
f  Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 
Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

/  4   Yea,  Amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
ff  Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own : 

Alleluia! 
Thou  shalt  reis^n,  and  Thou  alone. 
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p      90.      l.<>.  Becomes, with  clouds  de    scend-ing,    Once  for  our    sal  -    va-tion slain ; 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  re  -  turns  to  reign. 
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mf  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
p     Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 

Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 
/'/'  Deeply  wailing, 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

mf  3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear: 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
f         Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 
Alleluia! 
See  the  day  of  (Jod  appear. 

/4   Yea,  Amen;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
ff    Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 

Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own: 

Alleluia! 
Thou  slialt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

./.  Cennick:  C.  Wesley  and  .u.  Mad  an. 
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.n.    1  Wake.a  -  wake,    for       night  i.s       fly 
'  j  Mid-night's  sol  -  eran      hour  i.s       toll 
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1st  time.  V  2d  time. 


near 
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He   comes ;  pre  -  pare.ye 


vir-gins  wise. 
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Rise    up:  with  will  -  ing   feet     Go  forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet :     Al  -  le  -    lu  -  ia! 
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Bear  thro'  the  night  your  well-trimm'dlight,Speed  forth  to  join  the  marriage  rite.  A-mex. 
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,'/•_'  Sion  hears  the  watchmen  siuging, 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 
she  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom  : 
cr  Forth  her  Bridegroom  conies,   all-glo- 
rious, 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious  : 
/    Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come! 
All  hail.  Incarnate  Lord, 
<  >ur  crown,  and  our  reward  ! 

Alleluia! 
We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song. 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


ffZ  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 
With    harp     and    cymbal's    clearest 
tone. 
mf  By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 

We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder. 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
p  No  vision  ever  brought, 
Xo  ear  hath  ever  caught, 
Such  bliss  and  joy: 
ffWe  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 
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forth,  The  Bridegroom  meet:         Al  -    le  -hi 


Bear  thro'  the  night  your 


■well-trimmed  light,  Speed  forth   to    join     the     mar-  riage 
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i  =  84.   Hark!  a  thrill-ing  voice     is  sound- ing;  "Christ  is   nigh,"  it  seems  to     say; 

*    _       -0-  mm  •-  -•-      -#-     -  -<s»- 


^TT-r~a=k 


•  -*- 


-m-^ 


-~ 


0—1—0 0 *■ L — 


I 


Pd=t 
13. 


m=m^s^m$ 


77  ~~U — 

Cast    a  -  way  the  works  of  dark-ness,     0     ye   chil-dren    of    the  day."     A-mkx. 
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wf  2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning,  /  3  Lo!  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise;  Comes -with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 

<•/•  Christ,  her  Sun.  all  sloth  dispelling,  dim  Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow. 
Shines  upon  the  morning  skies.  One  and  all  to  be  forgiven ; 

mf  4  So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory, 
p      Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear, 
cr  May  He  with  His  mercy  shield  us. 
And  with  words  of  love  draw  near. 

Tr.  by  E.  i  aswall 
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"Cast     a -way  the  works  of  dark-ness,    0     ye  chil-dren   of    the    day".    A-mex. 
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All   sha-dows  from  the  truth  will    fall,  And  false-hood  die,     in    sight   of    Thee: 
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( >  quickly  come :  for  doubt  and  fear  Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near.    A-mkx. 
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mf  2   0  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 
Reign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 
Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin; 
cr  0  quickly  come:   for  Thou  alone 

Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one, 

/)//■'<   0  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 
//        For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 
On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
cr  O  quickly  come:  for  grief  and  pain 
f      Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

mf  4   O  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all. 

j>       For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 
With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
cr  Come,  quickly  come:  for  round  Thy  throne 
/  No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.  Tuttiett 
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=  9*3.      Re-joice.     re  -  joice.   be   -  liev  -   ersIAnd      let     your  lights   ap    -  pear; 
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The    Bride-groom  is        a 
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:.    And    soon    He     will    draw    nigh; 
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Up !pray,and  watch, and  wres- tie!    At    mid-night  conies  the    erv.        A-mex 
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»!/'  -   See  that  your  lamps  are  burning; 
Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near. 
cr  Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 
/       With  alleluia?  clear. 

/  3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher. 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  ausrel  choir. 
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The  marriage-feast  is  waiting. 

The  gates  wide- open  stand; 
Up,  up.  ye  heirs  of  glory ! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

rap  4   Our  hope  and  expectation. 
0  Jesu,  now  appear; 
'■/■  Arise,  Thou  ."Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere ! 
/  With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 
We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 
And  ever  be  with  Thee! 

L.  Lanrenti :  Tr.  S.  Fin/Mater 
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7.  6.  7.  6.  1).  With  Refrain. 
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vane  -  ing,     And  dark  -  er  night    is    near.  The  Bridegroom  is       a-ris-ing,    And 
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soon  He  will  draw  nigh:  Up!  pray.and  watchand  wrestle!  At  midnight  conies  the  cry. 
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(FIRST  TUNE 
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=  80.  On    Jor-dan"s  bank  the     Bap-tist's  cry    An-noun-ces  that  the  Lord    is    nigh; 
mf 


A- wake,  and  hearken    for  he  brings  Glad    ti  -  dings  of  the  King  of  kings.  A-mes 
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m/2  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast,  m/i  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  Guest :  And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand ; 

Yea.  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare  cr  <  >nee  more  upon  Thy  people  shine. 

For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there.  And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 


/  3  For  Thou  art  our  Salvation.  Lord. 

Our  Refuge  and  our  great  Reward  : 
dim  Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away. 

Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 


(SECOND   TUNE^ 


/  5  All  praise,  eternal  Son.  to  Thee. 

Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

C.  Coffin:  Tr.  J.  Chandler 
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G.  Burder 


J=84.   On  Jor-dan's  bank  the  Bap-tist's    cry    An-nounees  that   the   Lord    is    nigh: 
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SEE! 


A-wake.andheark-en,  for  he  brings.  Glad  ti-dings  of      the  King  of  kings.  Amen. 


ADVENT 


8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


Veni   Emm  \m  el,  No,  l 
Ancient  Plain  Song 


45  FIRST  TUNE) 


•      92.   «>    come,  0  come,  Em  -  man  -   u  -  el,    And  ran-som  cap-tive    Is 


ra  -  ••! : 


Thatmournsin  lone-ly      ex 


ile    here,  Un  -  til    the  Son    of     God        ap-pear. 
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Re-joiee!  Ke-joice!  Em-man  -  u  -  el    Shall  come  to  thee,  0      Is   -    ra  -  el !       A-.mex. 


M= 


to/  2  0  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 

cr  And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave 

ff  Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

m/ 3  0  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and 
cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  <>  Israel! 


n  rr^ —  I 

m/4  O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

to/5  <)    come.    0    come,    Thou    Lord    of 
might! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel! 

Tr.  ./.  M.  Neale 


This  hymn  may  be  sung  in  Harmony  throughout,  <>r  the  first  four  lines  of  each  verse  in  Unison, 
and  the  last  two  lines  in  Harmony. 

Or  where  the  character  of  the  choir  permits,  the  first  four  lines  of  each  verse  may  be  sung  in 
Unison:  —  The  1st  and  5th  verses  by  all  flu-  singers;  the  L'ml  verse,  by  female  voices  alone;  the  third 
verse,  by  boys'  voices  nlo»r ;  the  4th  verse  by  men's  voices  alone.  The  last  two  lines  of  each  verse  are 
to  be  sung  in  Harmony  by  all  the  singers,  and  the  congregation. 
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AltVEXT 


45  ?EC(>XD   TUNE) 


Veki  Emmanuel,  No.  2 
C.  Gounod 
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=  114.     0    come.  O  eome.Em-man  -u  -  el.      And  ran-som  eap-tive    Is   -     ra  -  el, 
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That  mourns  in  lone  -  ly        ex  -  ile  here,    Un  -til     the  Son       of     God  ap-pear. 
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Re-joice!  Re-joice!  Emmanu-el  Shall  come  to  thee.O  Is-ra  -  el! 
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-   I  >  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny: 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 

cr  And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee.  0  Israel ! 


1  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home : 
Make  -afe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee.  0  Israel ! 


0  come,  Thon  Day-Spring,  come  and     rn/5  0    come.    O    come.    Thou    Lord    of 


cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here: 

rse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death'sdark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
ff  Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee.  0  Israel ! 
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might ! 

Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai*s  height. 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law. 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
ff  Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee.  <  >  Israel ! 
Tr.  J.  M.  Xeale 
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=  76.  o'er  the    dis-tant  mountains break-ing  Comes  the  red-deningdawn   of  day; 
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l!ise,  my  soul,  from  sleep     a 


wa-king,  Rise,  and  sing,  and  watch,  and    pray; 
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m/"  2  0  Thou  long-expected !  weary 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
p  Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary, 
Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see; 
0  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me? 

mf  3   Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 

cr       Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand; 
mp  Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station, 

Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 
0  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land, 

mf  4   With  my  lamp  well  trimmed  and  burning, 
Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
cr  Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 

To  restore  me  to  my  home. 
f  Come,  my  Saviour, 

Thou  hast  promised:   quickly  come. 

J.  S.  P-.  Monsell 
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=  82.  Hark !  the  glad  sound !  the    Sav  -  iour  comes, The  Sav  -  iourprom-ised    long: 
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Let   ev  -  'ry  heart  pre- pare    a  throne, And  ev-  'ry  voice  a     song.      A  -  men. 
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/  2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

/  3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pom-  celestial  day. 
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p  4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure : 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

/  5  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  : 
//"And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name. 

P.  Doddridge 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


C.  M. 


St.  Saviour 
F.  G.  Baker 
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:  86.  Hark !  the  glad  sound !  the    Sav  -  iour  comes,  The  Sav  -  iour  prom-ised     long : 
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Let  ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -pare      a  throne,  And    ev-'ry  voice    a     song.       A- men. 
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8.  7.  8.  7 
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sus,     Horn    to    set   Thy    peo-ple   free; 


From  our  fears  and   sins    re  -  lease   us: 
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Let   us    find  our   rest    in    Thee.     A-.mi:.\. 
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wi/"2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art; 
cr   Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 


nxf  3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 


p  4   By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 
cr    By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

C.  Wesley 


(SECOND   TUNE) 
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1.  f  0    come,      all      ve     faith  -   ful.       Joy  -  ful  and     tri  -  am  -  phant.  0 

-lit  of  Light 
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LoKD.we     greet    Thee.  I          this  hap  -  py  morn  -  Lag. 
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Him.  Chkist,        the    Lord.         A  -  mex. 
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s>  =58.  Come  hith- er,    ye    faith  -ful,  Tri-umph- ant-  ly    sing!  Come,  see     in  the 
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m/  2   True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  the  skies; 
p  To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 
er  To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 
p  3  Hark  !  hark  to  the  angels! 
All  singing  in  heav'n, 
"To  God  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given  !  " 
er  To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


The  tune  on  the  preceding  page  may  he  used,  if  preferred. 


/  4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honour 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  incarnate ! 

Omnipotent  Word! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord  ! 

Tk.  E.  Caswall 


65 


5i 


(FIRST  TUXE) 


CHRISTMAS 

7.  7.  7.  7.  D.  With  Refrain. 


Mendelssohn 
Mendelssohn 


=90.Hark !  the  her  -  ald-an-gels   sin 


Glo-ry  to  the  newborn  King;  Peace  on  earth,  and 
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mer-cy    mild,    Godand  sin-nersrec- on -cil'd!   Joy-ful    all     ye     na-tions,  rise, 


Join  the  tri-umphof  the    skies;  Withth'an-gel-ic    hostproclaim  Christ  is  born  in 
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Beth-le- hern.  Hark!  the  herald -an-gels  sing    Glo-ry    to  the  newborn  King.  A- men. 


Organ  Pedal 
/3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 

Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
dim  Late  in  time  behold  Him  come. 

Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 

p  4  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
cr  Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel! 
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m/5  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

cr  6  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
/  Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 
Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace' ! 

C.   Wesley 
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7.  7.  7.  7.  i».  With  Refrain. 
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=  90.  Hark!   the  her -aid    an -gels    sinj. 
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Glo-ry     to     the    new -horn   King! 
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Peace  on  earth,  and    mercy  mild,  God  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on-ciled !     Joy-  ful,  all  ye 
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Christ      is   born     in      Beth  -  le   -    hem,      Christ      is    born  in     Beth  -  le  -  hem! 
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Hark  !  the  her  -  aid    an -gels    sing       Glo-ry      to     the  new-born  King !     A -men. 
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(FIRST   TUNE) 


CHRISTMAS 


8.  7.  8.  7.  8. 


Coede  Natus,  No.  1 
Ancient  Melody 


i  =  80.   Of    the  Father's  love      be  -  got  -  ten.    Ere    the  worlds  be  -  gan       to   be, 


He      the    Al  -  pha  and    <  >  -  me   -   ga,     He      the  source,  the      end    -  ing    He, 


>»  f  •_'  ( )  that  ever-blessed  birthday. 

When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving. 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  Redeemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  face. 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

/:>  Praise  Him,  0  ye  heaven  of  heavens! 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height! 
Every  power  and  every  Adrtue 

sing  the  praise  of  God  aright: 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent. 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite. 
Evermore  and  evermore! 


m/4  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood. 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing ; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins, 

And  the  children  answering  : 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo. 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

/'.">  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory, 
Evennore  and  evermore ! 


A.  C.  Prudentius:  Tit.  ./.  .1/.  Xeale  and  H.  »*.  Baker 
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(  SECOND   TUNE 


CHRISTMAS. 


8.  7.  8.  7.  s.  7.  7 


i  ORDE   \  vi  US,  No.  2 
Smart 


I     82.        Of   the    Fa-ther's  Love  be  -  got -ten,  Ere  the  worlds  be  -  gan      to        be, 
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mf2  O  that  ever-blessed  birthday, 

When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving, 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  Redeemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  face, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 


mfi  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood, 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing ; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins. 

And  the  children  answering: 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo, 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring. 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 


/  3  Praise  Him,  0  ye  heaven  of  heavens! 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height! 
Every  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  God  aright : 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent, 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

A 


f  5  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And.  ( )  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thank  sgi  \  i  nt. 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 
C.  Prudentius:  Tr.  J.  M.  AleaZeand  //.   W.  Baker 
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10G. Shout  the  glad  tid-iugs.ex- ult-ing-ly    sing,   .     .  Je- ru  -  sa-lem  triumphs. Mes-si-ah  is  King! 
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ii/  1 .    Si  -  on. the  mar-vel-lous  sto  -  ry  he  tell-ing,The  Son  of  the  Highest.  How  low-ly  His  birth  !  The 

2.  Tell  how  He  cometh  ;  from  nation  to    na-tion  The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  ech-o  round  :  How 

3.  Mortals,  your  homage  be  grate-ful-lv  bringing.  And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  ho-san- na    a-  rise:  Ye 
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brightest  arch-an  -  gel  in   glo  -  ry  ex  -  cell-ing,  He  stoops  to  re-deem  thee.  He  reigns  up-on     earth: 
free  to  the  faith-ful  He  of- ferssal  -  va-tion,Hispeo- pie  with  joy    ev-er-  last-  ing  are    crowned, 
an-gels,  the  full  Al-le-lu-ia  be  sing-ing  ;  One  cho-rus  re-sound  thro*  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
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Chorus  after  the  last  verse. 
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ff  Shout  the  glad  tidings,  ex  -  alt-  ing-ly      sing, 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  triumphs,  Mes- 
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si  -  ah      is   King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah    is  King,    Mes  -  si  -  ah    is     King.      A  -  men. 
-•-     -•-     -•-     -&-       -•-     •*-     -*-     -•-     -<&-       -0-     -*--*-     -0-       _  .       -&-•     -&- 


is 


i — i— 


5^E 


M 


-     E 


-«g— 


fHI 


II".  .4.  Muhlenberg 


(  FIKST   TUNE  I 


CHRISTMAS 


('.  M.  I). 


(  ;  K BK I  ]  I 
Traditional 


^^=R^=f^^^  , :: : 


0=90.  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  Bocks  by  night,   All  seat  -ed     on    the  ground, 
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The     an-  gel      of      the    Lord  came  down,      And  glo  -  ry    shone    a  -  round. 
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"Fear  not,"  said    he,      for    migh-ty    dread    Had  seized  their  troub- led      mind; 
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"Glad     ti  -  dings  of  great    joy      I  bring 


To    you    and    all    man-kind."  A-mex. 
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w/3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour.  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

mj' A  "Tin  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall 
find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 


mf  .">  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and   forth- 
with 
cr       Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

/6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
dim  And  to  the  earth  be  peace;        [men 
cr  Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
/    Begin  and  never  cease." 

.V.  Tate 
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St.  Martin's 
W.  Tansur 


^4         (SECOND   TUNE) 

iB^E^q^^E^^:F^Ei-Fd£F^^3^  fFF| 


II  i       ! 

?=48. "While shep-herds  watch'd  their  Hocks    by  night,  All    seat 


.#•1 


r5  js 1 


1= 


:F±p 


I  -i    ¥ 


ed    on      the  ground, 


Mn 


r 


'S* 


M-tfz *_b*.      #  i 

t  -»-f  1 


s 


The   an-gel  of  the   Lord  came  down,  A nd  glo  -   ry    shone  aground.    A  -  men. 
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m/2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

mf3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
Is  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

w«/4  "  The  heav'nly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 
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All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

mf  5  Thus  spake  the  seraph:  and  forthwith 
'cr     Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

/6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
din)   And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
cr  Good-will  henceforth  from  heav'n  to  men 
/    Begin  and  never  cease." 

AT.  Tate 
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90.  Calm  on     the    lis  -  t'ning    ear       of  night  Come  heav'nsme-   lo  -  dious  strains, 
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90.    Calm    on      the  list -'ning  ear     of  night  Come  heav'n's  me  -  lo  -  dious  strains, 


Where  wild      Ju  -de   -  a    stretch-es     far      Her      sil 
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2.  Ce  -    les  -  tial  choirs    from  courts     a  -  bove    Shed    sa-cred    glo-ries    there; 
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m/3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine  /  5  "Glory  to  God  !  "  the  sounding  skies 
Send  back  the  glad  reply ;  Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 

cr  And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights,  p  "Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
The  clay-Spring  from  on  high.  From  heaven's  eternal  King!" 

mf  4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee  mf  6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ! 

There  comes  a  holier  calm.  The  Saviour  now  is  born  :       [plains 

cr  And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise,  More   bright   on   Bethlehem's   joyous 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm.  Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 

E.  II.  Sears 
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Yorkshire 
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Which  hosts  of     an -gels  chant -ed    from        a  -  bove:  With  them  the     joy 
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ti-dingsfirst  be-gtin    Of     God  in-  car-nate  and  the  Vir  -gin's     Son.       A-mex. 
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m/  2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told. 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "  Behold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word. 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour.  Christ  the  Lord." 

???/3  He  spake:  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
cr  In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 

The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
/  And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
dim  Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

nit  \  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
dim  To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man : 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 


CHRISTMAS 

I  [er  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid  ; 
cr  Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

mf  5  Let  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy; 
•Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  Cross; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

cr  <;  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
/  To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King. 
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CJ        (FIRST   TUNE) 


CHRISTMAS 

7.  7.  7.  7.  With  Refrain. 
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Heath lands 
H.  Smart. 


=  90.   Sing,   O    sing,    this  bless  -  ed    morn;    Un   -   to    us      a     Child    is       born, 
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God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

mf  3   God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 

Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 
cr  Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

mf  4   God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 
cr  Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

mf  5  O  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 


f  Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 
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I  SECOND  TUNE 


7.  7.  7.  7.  With  Refrain. 
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Son       is   given,    God  Him -self  conies    down  from  heav'n ; 
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Sins,    0  sing,  this  bless- ed  morn.     Je  -  sus 
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Christ  to  -  day 


=e=kp 


is  born. 
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*rc/'  2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining1  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

mp  3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 

Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Shells  the  fulness  of  His  grace. 
cr  Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

vif  4   God  conies  down  that  man  may  rise. 
cr  Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  (JimI  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

mf  5  O  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray. 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 
/  Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

C.  Wordsworth 


77 


CHRISTMAS 


(FIRST   TUXE) 


Bethlehem 
J.  Barnby 
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tie  town  of  Beth-  le-hem!    How  still    we     see     thee 
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A  -  bove  thy   deep   and     dreamless  sleep 
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The      si  -  lent   stars    go 


by; 
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The  hopes  and  fears    of 
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the  years  Are 


met 
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thee  to  -  night. 


A -MEN. 
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wi/  2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 
And  gathered  all  above, 

While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
/  O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 

And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

mp  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given  ! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
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ji  No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 
But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

mf  4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
it  Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
/  We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
0  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 

Phillips  Brooks 
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A  -  bove    thy    deep    and  dream-less  sleep    The      si 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of     all    the  years 


Are  met  in  thee    to-night. 


A-MEN. 
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»?/  2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 
And  gathered  all  above, 
"While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
/  O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

mp  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given ! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 


p  Xo  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 
But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
"Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

mf  4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem ! 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
cr  Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
/  We  hear  the  Christmas  angels, 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 

Phillips  Brooks 
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CHRISTMAS 

C.  M.  D. 


Carol 

7?.  S.  Willis 
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i=58.     It  came     up  -  on     the  mid- night  clear,    That    glo -rious  song  of      old, 
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From  an  -  gels    bend-ing    near   the  earth,      To  touch  their  harps  of 
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The  world  in   sol-emn  still-ness    laj 
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A  -  MEN. 


if  2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled  : 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  Moats 
( t'er  all  the  weary  world: 
dim  Above  its  sail  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
p    The  blessed  angels  sing. 

r  3  0  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow! 


To  hear  the  an-  gels    sing. 


<■)■  Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
dim  0  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
jip      And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

)ii/4  Forlo!  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years, 
Shall  come  the  time  foretold,      [own 
/  When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall 
The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  augels  sing. 

E.  II.  Si  ars 
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It  cameup-on   the    midnight  clear,  That  glo-rious song  of 


an-  gels  bendingnear  the  earth,  To  touch  their  harps  of  gold ;  Peace  on  the  earth,good- 
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MEN. 


»*/  2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  thev  come 
A\  itli  peaceful  wings  unfurled  ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  Moats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world: 
dim  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
p    The  blessed  angels  sing. 

p  3  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow ! 


cr  Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftlv  on  the  wing: 
dim  0  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
pp     And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

7»/4  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
"When  with  the  ever-circling  years. 
Shall  come  the  time  foretold,      [own 
M\  hen  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall 
The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
W  Inch  now  the  angels  sing. 

E.  H.  Sea  rs 
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CHRISTMAS 


8.  7.  S.  7.  4.  7. 


Regent  Square 
If.  Smart 


vj 


//>/  2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 
f      Come  and  worship, 
/  Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

mf  3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar: 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star: 
cr      Come  and  worship, 
f  Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

mf  4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 
cr      Come  and  worship, 
/Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
J.  Montgomery 
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Hoi. v  Voices 
<:.  ./.  Geer 


#_10u.    Hark !  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly  voie-es  Sweet- ly  s id-ing  thro' the  skies? 
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Lo!th'an-gel-ic  "host  re  -  joic-  es,  Heav'n-ly  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  rise.   A -men. 
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/// /'  2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story,  /  4  "  Christ  is  born ;  the  great  Anointed ! 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  —  Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing ! 

"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory !  O  receive  Whom  God  appointed 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high !  For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King? 

V  3  "Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven,  m/5  -Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him  ; 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ;  Learn  His  name  to  magnify. 

rr  Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven,  cr  Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

t     Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound.  Glory  be  to  God  most  high !" 

../.  (  'awood 
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•  =  100.  Hark  !  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly  voie  -  es,    Sweet  -  ly  sound  -ing     thro'  the  skies  ? 
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Lo !  th'an-gel  -  ic   host   re- joic -es,  Heav'n-ly    Al  -   le    -    lu- ias  rise 
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EPIPHANY. 
6.  5.  6.  5.  D.  With  Refrain. 
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o=112.  From  the  Eastern  mountains,Pressing  on  they  come.  Wise  men  in  their  wis  -  dom 
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To    His  hum-ble  home ;  Stirr'd  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,    Has-ting  from  a  -  f ar, . 
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Ev  -  er  journeying  on-ward,   Gui-ded  by   a    star.    Light  of  light  that  shi-neth 
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Ere  the  worlds  be-gan,    Draw  Thou  near, and  light-en  Ev-'ry  heart  of  man.  Amen. 
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m/  2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 
Meek  and  lowly  lay. 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 
Onward  on  their  way, 
cr  Ever  now  to  lighten 
Nations  from  afar. 
f  As  they  journey  homeward 
By  that  guiding  Star. 
./'"Light  of  Light,  etc. 

p  3  Thou  Who  in  a  manger 
Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
f  Who  dost  now  in  glory 
O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
84 


mf  Gather  in  the  heathen, 
Who  in  lands  afar 
Xe'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
/  Light  of  Light,  etc. 

mf  4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray. 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way, 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 
Those  who've  wandered  far, 
cr  Lead  them  by  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  star. 
/  Light  of  Liaht,  etc. 


i: i>u> it. i. v  v 


i  5  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonelj  aight, 
rr  Shining  still  before  them 

With  Thj  kindly  light, 
i,/  Guide  them,  .lew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  star:  — 

/  Lighl  of  Light,  etc. 
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•i  Until  every  nation, 
Whether  bond  or  free, 

'  Watii  Thj  .starlit  banner, 

.Jc.su,  follow s  Thee 
< >'<■!■  thr  distant  mountains 

ff  To  that  heavenly  home. 

Where  no  sin  nor  .sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come 

/  Light  of  Light,  etc. 
G.   t 
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Ev  -  er  journeying    on-ward,     Guid-ed   bj 
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star.  Light  of  Light  that  shi-neth 
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Ere  the  worlds  lie  -  gan.  Draw  Thou  near,  and  light-en,    Ev  -'ry  heart  of  man.   Amen. 
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8.  7.  8.  7. 


Stuttgard 
//.  L.  Hassler    (?) 


«  =  84.  Earth  has  ma-nya    no  -  ble     ci  -  ty;    Beth-lehem,  thou  dost    all     ex-   eel: 


Out    of  thee  the  Lord  from  hea-ven  Came  to    rule  His 
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f2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Was  the  Star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  world  its  God  announcing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 
mf:i  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 
Gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh. 


/'4  Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning: 

Incense  doth  their  God  disclose, 
cr  Gold  tbe  King  of  kings  proclaimeth, 
dim  Myrrh  His  sepulchre  foreshows. 
fa  Jesu,  Whom  the  Gentiles  worshipped 
At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 
And  the  Spirit,  glory  be. 

A.  C.  /'nnlenlius:  Tr.  E.  Caswall 

Hopkins 
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&  =  45.  When  from  the 


East  the  wise  men  came, Led  by    the      Star  of      Beth-le  -  hem. 
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cense  and  myrrh.    A -men. 
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2  Bright  gold  of  Ophir,  passing  fine, 
Proclaims  a  King  of  royal  line: 
For  David's  son  in  David's  town. 
Is  born  the  heir  of  David's  crown. 

:">  The  incense-clouds,  with  fragrance  rare, 
The  presence  of  a  God  declare: 
Lo!  kings  in  adoration  fall. 
For  Mary's  Son  is  Lord  of  all. 
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dim  4  The  myrrh,  with  bitter  taste.foreshows 
A  life  of  sorrows,  wound.-,  and  woes  ;— 
p  The  deadly  cup,  that  overran 
With  anguish  for  the  Son  of  Man. 
m/5  Our  gold  upon  Thine  altar  lies: 

Our  prayers  to  Thee,  as  incense,  rise ; 
p  Accept  as  myrrh  our  tears  and  sighs: 
cr  (>  King,  <>  God,  0  Sacrifice. 

./.  //.  Hopkins 
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with  glad-ness  men     of     old      J)i<l    the   guid-ing     star    be-  hold; 
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As         with  joy   they  hail'd  its    light,     Lead-ing    on  -  ward,  beam-ing  bright ; 
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So,  most  gra- cious  Lord,  may   we     Ev  -  er-more  be  led     to  Thee.        A-hen. 
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»i/2   As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him    Whom    heaven    and    earth 
cr  So  may  we  with  willing  feet  [adore; 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

info   A<  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ!  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 


p\   Holy  Jesus!  everyday 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
cr  And,  when  earthly  things  are  past. 

Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
mf  Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

fb   In  the  heavenly  country  bright. 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown. 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
ff  There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 

w.  c.  Dix 
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11.  10.  11.  10. 


Briohtkst  and  Best 
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y>  2   Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
cr  Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

mf  3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

p  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure; 

cr  Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dealer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

mf  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
cr  Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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»?/2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme; 
And  at  ('ana,  wedding-guest, 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifest ; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine; 
/  Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

mfZ  Manifest  in  making  whole 

Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul; 
Manifest  in  valiant  light, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
f  \nthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 
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p  4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 

Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee ; 
cr  Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 

All  will  see  His  glorious  sign: 
/  All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear; 
dim  All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
cr  Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
/  God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

mf  5  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  Word; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 
cr  That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
/  At  Thy  great  Epiphany; 
And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

C.   Wordsworth 


/•:/'//*//.!  .v  v 


5=^  =N=H=3=g=H^=q=  -     =^=j=^j_ J^jZjl 


Branch     of  roy  -  al     Dav  -  id's     stem 


-^-g^— •- — f — •- 


p=P*=£ 


No  Peel. 


In      Thy  birth    at     Beth-le    -     hem; 


t — •-; — « — d — ^—  F* — 

,..-  -*— •— r-tr==s 


=*=+= 


**- 


-t±& 


An-thems  be    to  Thee  ad-dressed,  God    in  Man  made  man  -  i  -  fest. 


3t=t=fc5 


fe^i 


> 


F 


f — f— sr — f 

f-     -F=F: 


l» F F- 


A  -MEN. 


iHI 
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Prophet,  1'riest,  and  King  supreme: 
Ami  at  ('ana,  wedding-guest, 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifest; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine; 
/  Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

.'.'  '3  Manifest  in  making  whole 

Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul ; 
Manifest  in  valiant  light. 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will. 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
.'  Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 
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Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  ilee; 
cr  Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 

All  will  see  His  glorious  sign  : 
/  All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear; 
dim  All  will  see  the  Judge  appear  ; 
cr  Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
/  God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

nif  .">  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee.  Lord, 

Present  in  Thy  holy  Word  ; 

May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 

And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 

cr  That  Ave  like  to  Thee  may  be 

/  At  Thy  great  Epiphany; 

And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

C.   Wordsworth 
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-    tore  Thee.  The  world's  true  Light  art  Tim;;.      A -men 


///y.  2   Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

0  heavenly  Light,  aris   ! 
cr  Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  e 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod: 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee,  our 


,,if  3   0  Jesu,  shine  around  as 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace: 
0  Jesu,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  |  ress, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vo 

0  Sun  cf  Righteonsm    - 
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mjo2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 
0  heavenly  Light,  arise! 
cr  Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 
And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes! 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 
That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod: 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 
That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 
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mf  3  0  Jesu,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesu,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
W.  w.  How 
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And   to    His  tern -pie    sud-den-ly       The  Lord  of     Life   hath  come.       A  -meet. 
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m/2  The  doctors  of  the  law- 
Gaze  on  the  wondrous  Child. 
And  marvel  at  His  gracious  words 
Of  wisdom  undenled. 

to/3  Yet  not  to  them  is  given 

The  mighty  truth  to  know. 
To  lift  the  earthly  veil  which  hides 
Incarnate  God  below. 

}>  4  The  secret  of  the  Lord 

Escapes  each  human  eye. 
And  faithful  pondering  hearts  await 
The  full  Epiphany. 


to/5  Lord,  visit  Thou  our  souls 

And  teach  as  by  Thy  grace. 
Each  dim  revealing  of  Thyself 
With  loving  awe  to  trace : 

cr  6  Till  from  our  darkened  sight 
The  cloud  shall  pass  away. 
And  on  the  cleansed  soul  shall  burst 
The  everlasting  day :    ■ 

/7  Till  we  behold  Thy  face. 

And  know,  as  we  are  known. 
Thee.  Father.  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

./.  l:.  Woodford 
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/2  Thou  spakest:  it  was  done: 
Obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaimed  the  present  Lord. 

mfZ  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 
That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  great  beginning  of  Thy  works, 
That  kindled  faith  in  Thee. 

nip  4  And  blessed  they  who  know 
Thine  unseen  presence  true. 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Thou  makest  all  things  new. 
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m/5  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Thine  is  the  Cup  of  blessing,  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  Bread. 

mfQ  ( )  may  that  grace  be  ours, 
Ever  in  Thee  to  live, 
And  drink  of  those  refreshing  streams, 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give  : 

cr  7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength, 
({rant  us,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 

If.  W.  Beadon 
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Failed  the  dis-  ci-  pies'  hearts  with  fear,  Tho' Thou, their  Lord,  was  nigh. 
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-  But  at  the  stern  rehuke  pp  4  "When  death's  dark  sea  Ave  cross, 
<  >f  Thy  almighty  word.  Be  with  us  in  Thy  power, 

Thewindwashush.'d,thebillowsceas'd,  Nor  let  the  water-floods  prevail 

And  owned  Thee  God  and  Lord.  In  that  dread  trial-hour. 


p  3  So,  now,  when  depths  of  sin 
•  >ur  souls  with  terrors  fill, 
Arise,  and  be  our  Helper.  Lord. 
And  speak  Thy  "Peace,  be  still." 


p  .">  And.  when  amid  the  signs. 

Which  speak  Thine  Advent  near, 
The  roaring  of  the  sea  and  waves 
Fills  faithless  hearts  with  fear ; 
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i-r  6  May  we  all  undismayed 
The  raging  tempest  see, 
/  Lift  up  our  heads  and  hail  with  joy 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 
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Amen. 


Bnt    by    the  mar-vels    of  Thy  Word,  Thy  glo  -  ry,  Lord,  is  known 
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i/i     2  Forth  from  the  eternal  gates, 
Thine  everlasting  home, 
To     >w  the  seed  of  truth  below, 
Thou  didst  vouchsafe  to  come. 

in/  3  Ami  still  from  age  to  age, 

Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  been 
The  Bearer  forth  of  goodly  seed, 
The  Sower  still  unseen. 


p  4  And  Thou  wilt  come  again, 

And  heaven  beneath  Thee  bow, 
To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sown, 
Sower  and  Reaper  Thou. 

inf  5  Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest-field, 
With  Thine  unsleeping  eye, 
The  children  of  the  Kingdom  keep 
To  Thy  Epiphany; 
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p  6  That,  when  in  Thy  great  day 
The  tares  shall  severed  be, 
cr  We  may  be  surely  gathered  in 
With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee. 

J.  It.  Woodford 


Seal 
E.  H.  Russell 


known.    A-mkx. 


1      1 

*  Any  of  the  tunes  on  this  and  the  preceding  page  may  be  used,  as  preferred. 


Scptuagessima,  etc. 


73         (FI»ST    TUNE) 

— • • 0 —  — *-•-• « — ■ — A * 


8,  7.  8.  7.  8.  7. 


Dui.ce  Cabmen 
Haydn  (?) 


% 


i=± 


:=;: 


/"  u" "         "•■  r '  p  -*- 

00.       Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    song  of  glad-ness,  Voice  of    joy  that     can  -not  die; 


Al  -  le  -  lu 


is     the    an- them 


PgEf 


.'•" 


Ev  -  er  dear    to     choirs  on   high ; 

^_       J  N 


^* 


^t: 


E=F=t==i= 


B 


-i — it— r=*± 


i 


*  = 


Stt — I 1: 


*=§: 


^=^ 


fcr 


3=Ec 


:=: 


In    the  house  of    God    a 


bi-dim 

■*- 


gj —  ~g{— zsj- 


II 


Thus  they  sing  e-  ter-nal-ly.        A- men. 


^a^z^ 


; 


r 


. 


-F- 


fet 


> 


3= 


II 


96 


/"  2  Alleluia  thou  resonudest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free; 
Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing-  with  thee; 
p  But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning-  exiles  now  are  we. 

mf  •">   Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below; 
dim   Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego: 
p  For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

mf  4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 

cr  At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
f  There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing- 
Alleluia  joyfully. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Neah 
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/2   Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free; 
Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 
p  But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


in/3   Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below; 

dim  Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego: 
p  For  the  solemn  time  is  coining 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 


mf  4   Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 
Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 
cr  At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky ; 
ff  There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing 
Alleluia  joyfully. 

Tr.  J.  M.  Neale 


99 


74 


SEP  TV  A  G  ESIMA ,   ETC. 
7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6. 


St.  Avold 
M.  Haydn    (?) 


— —  «—  L« — 0 — •- 


:g=±j 


=t= 


0  =  ioo.       In     ex  -  ile  here  we      wan  -  der :    In   lieav'n   is      our    a  -    bode, 

W m «- 


95fe"j(*     P=-| fr 


— » #- 


azzp: 


r 


-| F— r» 


£ 


The 

— # 


«*— 


T" 


1 


-ffi A— I— 1»     y     »     I  g^'    J— T~lT  I 


F 


r 


:£ 


Sf^^p 


=£=*=* 


St 


dim 


ci  -  ty    of   the       an  -  gels,  The  ci  -  ty    of  our  God.    And  here  we  toil,  and 
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strive.and  fight.  With  sin  and  woe  op 


prest;  There  God  will  give  the  sons  of  light 
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l>  2  Through  many  sore  temptations, 
By  many  sorrows  torn, 
cr  We  strive  to  win  the  glory; 
dim  <  Kir  many  falls  Ave  mourn. 
■  But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 
< '!'  our  eternal  home; 
And  nope  assures  that  realm  of  light, 
When  we  have  overcome. 

»n/3  Jesu,  our  joy  and  gladness, 
To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee: 
Give  tears  of  true  contrition; 
Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free: — 
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cr  And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day, 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
/  And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array, 

.Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

/4  There  we,  as  children  dwelling, 
mf  Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
cr  God's  praises  shall  be  telling 
/  Before  His  glorious  throne : 
There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest, 
From  strife  and  sorrow  free, 
ff  And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest, 
For  ever,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
II'.  Cooke 
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men, 
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age,  Thychos»en  saints.  With  fruits  of 
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iit/2  Here  faith,  and  hope  and  love 
Reign  in  sweet  bond  allied; 
There,  when  this  little  day  is  o'er, 
Shall  love  alone  abide. 
p  :;  Here,  bearing  the  good  seed, 

'Mid  cares  and  tears  we  come; 


mi! 


cr  There,  with  rejoicing  hearts,  we  bring 
Our  harvest-treasures  home. 
mf  -i  0  give  us,  mighty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Thyself  dost  love; 
Soon  shalt  Thou  from  Thy  judgment  seat 
Crown  Thine  own  gifts  above 

C.  Coffin:  Tk.  ./.  i:.  Woodford 


■  mf 
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lj'    Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee 
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mf'l  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong 
cr  Love  than  death  itself  more  strong 
/     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
m/3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
dim  Melting  in  the  light  <>f  day  ; 
cr  Love  will  ever  with  us  stay ; 
mf     Therefore,  give  us  Love." 
mf  4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight ; 


Small  notesfor  Organ, 
cr  Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright ; 
/     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
mf  5  Faitli  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
cr  But  the  greatest  of  ;!:■.•  three, 
/     And  the  best,  is  Love. 
m/6  From  the  ov<  rshadowing 

<  >f  Thy  gold  and  silver  \\  rag, 
Shed  on  us.  who  t'>  Thee  sin;,'. 
Holy,  heavenly  Love 

C.  Wordsworth 
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0  =  88.    Gra-cious  Spir  -  it,    Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee    we     cov-  et      most, 
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Of    Thy  gifts    at    Pen  -  te   -   cost,      Ho 


ly,  heav'n  -  ly      Love. 
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m  '_'  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
cr  Love  than  death  itself  more  strong ; 
/     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
m/3  Prophecy  will  fade  away. 
dim   Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
cr  Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 
mf      Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
>n/4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 


r 

cr  Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright ; 
/     Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
..//.">  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
cr  But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
/     And  the  best,  is  Love. 
m/6  From  the  overshadowing 

<  >f  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us.  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  Love. 

c.  Wordsworth 
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#  =  78.  Thou,  Who     on     that  won-drous  jour  -  ney      Sett'st  Thy  face     to 
mf  dim. 


p  2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  cup  of  suffering 
Didst  not  put  from  Thee: 
nost  Loving  of  the  loving, 
mf     Give  us  Charity! 

/3  Thou.  Who  reignest,  bright  in  glory, 
<  in  God's  throne  on  high, 
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mf  O  that  we  may  share  Thy  triumph, 
Grant  us  Charity! 

m  •'  l  Send  us  Faith,  that  trusts  Thy  promise ; 
cr      Hope,  with  upward  eye: 

/  But  more  blest  than  both,  and  greater, 
mf    Send  us  Charity! 

//.  Alford 


Xcnt 
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Old  English 
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J=«78.  Lord,  Who  throughout    these  t'< >r  -  ty   days,     For    us  didst    East    and     pray, 


to  mourn  our   sins.    And  close  by  Thee  to    stay.      A-men. 


=t=pt=rzt:=J=p=a=ci==r|ig=f=r| 


t 


m/2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 
And  didst  the  victory  win, 
cr  0  give  as  strength  in  Thee  to  fight, 
In  Thee  to  conquer  sin. 

p  3  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  and  thirst, 
So  teach  us,  gracious  Lord, 
To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live 
By  Thy  most  holy  Word. 


p  4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 
And  through  Thy  Passion-tide, 
Yea,  evermore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jesu!  with  us  abide. 

cr5  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  this  life 
( >f  suffering  overpast. 
An  Easter  of  unending  joy 
We  may  attain  at  last ! 

C.  F.  Hernaman 
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For-  ty  days  and    for  -ty  nights  Tempt -ed,  and  yet    un  -  de- filed.        A-men 
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mf  2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 
And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 

dim  Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 

/<  •':  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore. 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
cr  Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before, 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


p  -1  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine : 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 
cr  Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

mf  5  Keep,  0  keep  us,  Saviour  dear, 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side; 
cr  That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Easter-tide. 

G.  If.  Smyttan 
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80.    A-while  in      spir  -  it.     Lord,  to  Thee    In  -  to    the  des-ert  would  we     flee; 
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A-while   up-on  the    bar-ren  steep     Our  fast  with  Thee  in  spir-it  keep:  A-men. 
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ot^2  Awhile  from  Thy  temptation  learn  />  3  0  Thou  once  tempted  like  as  we, 

False  Satan's  wileful  lores  to  spurn,  Thou  knowest  our  infirmity; 

And  in  our  hearts  to  feel  and  own  Be  Thou  our  Helper  in  the  strife. 

■'  Man  liveth  not  by  bread  alone."  cr  Be  Thou  oar  true,  our  inward  Life. 

mf  4  And  while  at  Thy  command  we  pray 
•'  Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  day," 
May  we  with  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  fed, 
Thou  Word  of  God,  Thou  living  Bread. 

J.  F.  Thrupp 
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Awhileup-on    the  bar-ren   steep  Our  fast    with     Thee  in  spir-it   keep.  Amen. 
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p  2  Christian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 
How  they  work  within, 
cr  Striving,  tempting-,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
/  Christian !  never  tremble ; 
Never  be  downcast ; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

p  3  Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
cr  ''Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?  " 


ff  Christian!   answer  boldly: 

"While  I  breathe  E^ray!" 
dim  Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
cr  Night  shall  end  in  day. 

mf\  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true; 
p  Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

f  But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
ff    Shall  lie  near  My  throne." 
St.  AnOLn  w  of  Crete  :  Tit. ./.  .1/.  Xealc 
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In      the  strength  that   com-eth      By 
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y/  2   Christian!  dust  thou  feel  them, 
How  they  work  within, 
wStriving,  tempt  ing.  luring 

Goading  into  sin? 
/"Christian!   never  tremble; 
Never  be  downcast ; 
( rird  thee  for  the  battle. 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

p  3   Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 

cr  -'Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  ami  prayer?  " 


ff  Christian!   answer  boldly: 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray!" 

dim  Peace  shall  follow  battle. 
cr  Night  shall  end  in  day. 

mfi  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 
0  My  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 
p  I  was  weary  too; 
/  But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
ff    Shall  be  near  My  throne." 
St  A, ■■>,■■  w  of  Crete  :  Tr.  •/.  M.  A 
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p  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 
cr  Yet  there  are  Hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

p  3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  clay; 
cr  Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
/  "  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

/  4  It  is  the  Voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear ; 

His  are  the  Hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

mp  5  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
cr  And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day,  -whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

mf  6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr  That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
/  May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

mf  7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
p  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  (cr)  and  mine  the  golden  crown: 
/  Mine  the  life  won,  (p)  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

S.  J.  Stone 
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Wea-ry  bf   wan-d'ring  from  my 
(      I  hear  and  bow    me    to     the 


God, 
rod, 


And  now  made  will  -  ing  to      re  -  turn,  / 
For  Thee,  not    with-out    hope,  I  mourn ; 


tap  2  O  Jesu,  full  of  pardoning  grace, 

More  full  of  grace  than  1  of  sin  ; 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face : 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in  ; 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 

And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still, 


cr  3  Thouknow'stthewaytobringmeback, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
dim  0  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more: 
cr  The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 
C.    Wesley 

TlMESWELL 

E.  ./.  Hopkins 
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mf  2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place, 
And,  faulting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

dim    Then,  .Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

p  3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way. 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 
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ji  4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  Cross  to  loose  my 
hold. 
</•  Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
/  And  ,>!ead,  U  plead  for  me! 
pp  5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
I  darkened  with  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear, 
cr  Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
////  Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

C.  Elliott 
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lost,  My   Rock  and    Hid  -  ing  -  place, 
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By  storms  of    sin   and  sor -row  tost,     I     seek  Thy  shel-t'ring  grace.    A -men. 


P 


<pSEp=* 


tz 
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1 

i>  2  Guilty,  forgive  me,  Lord,  I  cry; 
Pursued  by  foes,  I  come; 

A  sinner,  save  me.  or  I  die; 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 


HE3 


1  „ 

^3 


trp- 


)/<y> 


( Ince  safe  in  Thine  Almighty  arms, 
Lei  storms  come  on  amain; 


There  danger  never,  never  harms ; 
There  death  itself  is  gain. 

ji  4  And  when  T  stand  before  Thy  throne, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see, 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

E.  H.  Biekersteth 


L.  M. 
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Humility 
S.  P.  Tuckerman 


mp  I 

=  76.  O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sin-ners   cry,  Tho'    all  my    sins   be -fore  Thee    lie, 


I  ~  -^- 

Be-hold  them  not  with  an-gry  look,  But  blot  their  mem -or  y  from  Thy  book.  A-men. 

Pi 


m/2  Create  my  nature  pure  within,  p  4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  Kins, 

And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin:  Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 

Let  Thy  good  .Spirit  ne'er  depart,  The  God  of  .mace  will  ne'er  despise 

Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from  my  heart.  A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 


ji  :;  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  li.uht. 

( !ast  out  and  banished  from  Thy  sight : 
cr  Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  1  fall  no  more. 


■  I  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue! 
salvation  shall  be  all  my  song  : 
\nd  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

/.  Watts 
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LENT 
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p  =  7' >.  With  bro  -ken  heart  and    e  -  _rh.    A  trembling  sin-  ner,  Lord.  I     cry: 
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Thy  pardoning  grace  is      rich  and  free:     OGod,be    nier-ci-fnl    to    me.      A-men. 


h): 


-• — •- 


*h*-^ 
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]   J  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast.  m/4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppress  Can  for  a  single  sin  atone: 

Christ  and  His  Cross  my  only  plea:  To  <  lalvary  alone  I  flee: 

1  God,  be  merciful  to  me.  I '  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


p  3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  e 
JJor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  si     • 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  ang 
1 '  God.  be  merciful  to  me. 


p  .">  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  heU 
er  With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell 
/  My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be. 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me. 

C.  Elven 


SECOND  TUNE 
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L.  M. 


Zephvr 
W.  B.  Bradbury 
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i  =  '."4.  With bro-ken  heart   and   con  -  trite    sigh.    A  trem-bling  sin  -  ner.Lord,    I      cry: 
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LENT 


FIRST    TUNE 


St.  Philip 
ll\  II.    Honk 


Ere 


{nut' 


y  i  Holy  Jesu,  grant  as  tear-, 

Fill  ns  with  heart-searching  fears, 

Ere  that  day  of  (loom  appeal's. 
cr  3   Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
dim       Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door, 

Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 
I>1>  4    By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
B .'  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 


j i  5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 
cr  (>  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place 

mf  7    On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
/  By  the  pardon'd, round  Thy  throne. 
1.   Williams 


(SECOND   TUNE 
Voices  in  unison. 


7.  7.  7. 


Holy  Cross 
J.E.  West 


Tlie  Harmonies  may  be  slightly  varied  in  each  verse,  and  verses  3  and  4  may  be  sung  by  Trebles, 
and  Tenors  and  Basses  respectively. 

Ill 


LENT 


(FIRST    TUNE) 


Spanish  Chant 


Low  we  bow  th'  a  -  dor-  ing  knee, 

-I — * — • — f~   ,T    p- 


AVhen,    re  -  pent  -  ant,     to    the  skies     Scarce  we 


0-      -J-      -<s>- 
our  weep -ing    eyes, 


^^ 


-» 0 >-* # ^ 

all  Thy  pains  and    woe 


Suf-fered  once    for     man    be  -  low; 


=P=r= 


=£= 


Bend-ing  from  Thy  throne  on   high,    Hear  onr  sol-emn  lit  -  a  -  ny. 


^-E-h- 


PP 


£S=ti=^=-!=?=E^  =  zBz^zj  z±fz=| 


J— J— J- 


Amen 

— 4- 


II 


p  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  Thy  clays  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power: 

cr  Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 

pp  Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

p  3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode  ; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 

cr  From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 

pp  Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 
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p  4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
pp  By  the  Cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 

Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn  : 
cr  By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice; 
dim  Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
pp  Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

p  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  The  sealed  sepulchral  stone ; 
cr  By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 
/  O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
ff  Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
pp  Of  our  solemn  litany  ! 

JR.  Grant 


LENT 


I  SECOND  TUNE) 

Voices  in  1'iiison 


7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 


•     -  m 


II  I.KVKY 
/•'.    .1.   ./.    //,,<■  U 


=  7t>.     Sav - iour !  when    In     dust     to    Thee      Low  we  bow  th'a  -dor-ing  knee, 
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When,    re-  pent -ant,     to    the    skies    Scarce  we    lift    our    weep-ing  eyes. 
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O      by     all    Thy    pains  and     woe        Suf  -  fer'd    once    for     man   be  -  low : 
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Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high.  Hear  our    sol-emn    lit-   a  -  ny 
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A -MEN, 
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p  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power: 
cr  Turn.  <  >  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
1 1  Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

p  3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
( >ver  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
cr  From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
p  Hear  our  solemn  litany! 


p  4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  Cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn: 
cr  By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
dim  Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
p  Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

p  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone : 
cr  By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 
/O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
ff  Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim  Listen",  listen  to  the  cry 
l>  <  )f  our  solemn  litany! 

/,'.  Grant 
113 


po 


ibolv  Mecft 


6.  7.  6.    With  Refrain. 


St.  Theudulph 
M.  Tesehner 
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To     Thee.  Re- deem -er. 
Made  sweet  Ho- san-nas 

King '.  / 
ring,  j 
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The  2d  and  following  verses 


2.  Thou    art       the  King     of 


rael,    Thou     Da-vid"s     rov  -  al 


Son, 


§i=£ 


-~.- 


m^ 


w^m 


Who     in      the   Lord's  Xame     com  -    est.       The   King  and    Bless -ed       One. 


1 


- 


f'-0-       -  w 

I  All     glo  -  ry.  laud,  and      hon   -  our 

To  Whom  the  lips     of       ehil  -  dren 

/  -.- 


To  Thee.   Re-deem -er.     King!)     ^MKX 
Made sweet  Ho -san-nas     rin'_r.  I 


in/  3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high: 
And  mortal  men.  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

/  All  glory,  etc. 

mf  4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went: 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

f  All  glorv.  etc. 
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5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  san_r  their  hymns  of  praise: 

■  To  Thee,  now  high  exalted. 
( »ur  melody  we  raise. 

/  All  glory,  etc. 

mf  6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises : 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  srood  delightest,    _ 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

f  All  glory,  etc. 
St.  Theodvlphi  Tk.  ./.  if.   ' 
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St  DBOSTANB 
J.  H.  Dykes 


•=86.  Eideon!  ride    on    in      ma- jes-ty  I  Hark!  all  the  tribes  Ho  -  san-na  cry; 


0  Saviour  meek,pursue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strow'd.  A-mkn. 


iilisitiii 


/  2  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty! 
dim   In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die: 
«•/•  (>  Christ.    Thy  triumphs  now  begin 

O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 
/  3  Hide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 

The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 
dim  Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 


)itji  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 
p  5  Hide  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
cr  Then  take,  ( >  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 
II.  II.  Mil innn 


K      "J      r     ■        l 
mp  •!  \\  e  cannot  understand  the  woe 
Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear : 
cr  <  >  Lamb  of  God,  we  only  know 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 
p  3  Thy  feet  the  path  of  suffering  trod 
'•/•  Thy  hand  the  victory  won  : 


in/  What  shall  we  render  to  our  God 

For  all  that  He  hath  done  ? 
f  4  To  God,  the  Blessed  Three  in  One, 
All  praise  and  glory  be: 
Crown,  Lord,  Thy  servants  who  have  won 
The  victory  through  Thee. 

./.  .1/.  Neale 
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Redhead,  No.  76 
R.  Redhead 
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-   a  -  ne,         Ye    that  feel  the    temp-ter's  pow'r ; 
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Your  He  -  deem-er's     con-  diet    see.    Watch  with  Him  one     bit-  ter     hour; 
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Turn  not  from  His  griefs    a-way,    Learn  of    Je  -  sus  Christ  to   pray. 
-  cr 


A-MEN. 
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p  2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 

O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

O  the  pangs  His  bouI  sustained! 
Slum  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
cr  Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


lie. 


•p  3   Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
cr       There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
2>  "It  is  finished!  "  hear  Him  cry; 
mf  Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

./.  Montgomery 
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The   roy-al    ban-ners  for- ward  go,    The  Cross  shines  forth  in    mys- tic 
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Where  lie  in  flesh,  our  ilesh  Who  made,  <  >ur  sentence  bore,  our  ransom  paid.    A-.mk.n. 
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There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

mf'3  Fulfilled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old, 
HowGod  the  heathen's  King  should  be: 
./"  For  God  is  reigning  from  the  Tree. 

in/  \  ( )  Tree  of  glory,  Tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 


dim 
nif 


How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood. 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood  ! 
Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true. 
He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due, 
Thepricewhichnonebut  Hecould  pay, 
/  And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prej . 
f  (>  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One. 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done  : 
As  by  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore. 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 

/".  Fortunattts:  Tu.J.M.  Keait 
Eden 

/..   Alason 
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sus,  when  we  stand  a 


gaze  up 


Thy 


ho  •  ly  Cross. 
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In    love   of  Thee,  and  scorn  of  self, 


o  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss.    A-mkn. 
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^>  2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 
And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

p3  0  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high. 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe 


•±3 

r  i     i 

Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below  : 
ml'-i  (xive  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see: 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 
IF.    \V.   How 
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Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
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That  Thou  hast    died : 

cr 

Thee  for  my   Sav  - 
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me    make    Thy    pierc  -  ed 


side. 


A-MEX. 
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w/2         Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
P    Into  the  sacred  flood 

« >f  Thy  most  precious  blood 
My  sonl  I  cast: 

////"Wash  r.ie  and  make  me  clean  within. 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past 

mf  3         Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
cr  All  hail,  incarnate  Word. 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest : 


^r 
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Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints. 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints. 
Eternal  rest. 

mf  4         Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 

/  Worthy  is  He  alone. 

That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

<  >:'  God  above : 

One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 

One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise. 

All  light  and  love. 

if.  Bridges 
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Let     it      not     be      in    vain  That  Thou  hast     <lie<l:    Thee  for    my    Sav-iour 
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=  72.  See    the   des  -  tined    day      a- rise!       See    a    will  -  ing      sac    -  ri  -  fice! 
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Je-sus,    to     re- deem  our  loss,    Hangs  up  -  on    the  shame-ful  Cross. 
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j)  2  Jesu,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  Tree  of  scorn, 

<pp    Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe? 


mf  4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
pp  Mingled  from  Thy  Side  with  blood; 
cr  Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 
Of  the  finished  Sacrifice. 


p  3  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain     mf  5  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  grace 


Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 
j>p  And  with  tender  body  bear 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear? 


In  that  Sacrifice  to  place 
cr  All  our  trust  for  life  renewed, 
Pardoned  sin,  and  promised  good. 

V.  Fortnnatus:  Par.  /.'.  Mant 
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loud  the  wondrous  sto   -    ry        Of      His     bod  -    y        cru  -   ei   -   fled;    How  up 
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on    the  Cross  a     Vie  -  tim,    Van-quish-ing      in     death, He  died.     A- men. 
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w/2  Eating  of  the  tree  forbidden, 

Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  snare. 
When  our  pitying  Creator 
Did  this  second  Tree  prepare, 

Destined,  many  aires  later. 
That  first  evil  to  repair. 

m/3  So,  when  now  at  length  the  fulness 
Of  the  time  foretold  drew  nigh, 
God  the  Son.  the  world'--  Creator. 
Left  His  Father's  throne  on  high, 
dim  From  the  Virgin's  womb  appearing 
Clothed  in  our  humanity. 
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mf  4  Thus  did  Christ  to  perfect  manhood 
In  our  mortal  Mesh  attain; 
Then  of  His  free  choice  He  goeth 
To  a  death  of  bitter  pain; 
p  He.  the  Lamb  upou  the  altar 

Of  the  Cross,  for  us  was  slain. 

p  :>  Lo  !  with  gall  His  thirst  He  quenches, 

See  the  thorns  upon  His  brow; 
pp  Nails  His  tender  flesh  are  rending; 
See,  His  side  is  pierced  now; 

Whence,  to  cleanse  the  whole  creation 
Streams  of  blood  and  water  flow. 


wj/6  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And.  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
ff  Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 
And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory  and  dominion 
And  eternal  victory. 

V.  Fortunatus:  Tr.  K.  Caswall 
The  tune  on  the  following  page  may  be  used,  if  preferred. 
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Free-lv     of   His  love  was    of-fered,  Sin-less  was- for  sin-ners  slain.    A -men. 
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/;  2  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury. 
For  the  sins  which,  we  deplore, 

By  His  livid  stripes  He  heals  us, 
Raisins  us  to  fall  no  more ; 

All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

inf  3  See !  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened ; 
So  He  makes  His  people  free; 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be: 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 
Nail  us  also  to  the  Tree. 

mf  4  Through  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing 
Though  His  foes  have  see  Him  die; 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 
In  a  tide  of  mystery ; 
cr  Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 
Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 

info  Jesu,  may  those  precious  fountains 
Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford  : 
Let  them  be  our  present  healing. 
And  at  length  our  great  reward ; 
/  So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 
Praise  Thee,  its  redeeming  Lord. 

c.iic  Sant.euU:  Tk.  //.  W.  Baker 
The  tune  on  the  preceding  page  may  be  used,  if  preferred. 
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the  praise  of    Him  Who  died,  Of  Him  Who  died  up 
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on   the  Cross ; 


The  sinner's  hope  let  men  de-ride:  For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss.     A-mex. 
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to/  2  Inscribed  upon  the  Cross  we  see 
In  shining  letters,  God  is  love: 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  Tree : 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 
nip  3  The  Cross  — it  takes  our  guilt  away; 
cr  It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 
it  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 


fi  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 
mf  5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
cr  The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 
T.  Kclhj 
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sur-vey  the  wondrous  Cross  On  which  the  Prince  of     glo-ry 


My  rich-est    gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all       my  pride.    A -men. 
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to/ 2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  cr  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

Save  in  the  Cross  of  Christ,  my  God :  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown '.' 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  mfi  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood.  That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 

p  3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet  /  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Sorrow  and  love  How  mingled  down!  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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(0       sa-cred     I lra.il  sur  -    rounded        By  crown    of        pierc-ing     thorn!  I 
•  M>     bleed-ing     Head, so       wounded,      Re-viled  and      put     to      scorn!  j 
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Death's     pal  -  lid    hue  comes      o'er  .  .  Thee,    The  glow  of      life      de   -    cays, 
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Yet      an- gel -hosts  a    -    dore    Thee,  And     tremble    as    they   gaze.       A- men. 
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/i   2   I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigour, 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 
dim  And  death  with  cruel  rigour, 
Bereaving  Thee  of  life; 
pp  0  agony  and  dying! 
cr  O  love  to  sinners  free! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 
0  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

mf  3   In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 
Unworthy  though  I  be: 


p   Beneath  Thy  Cross  abiding 

For  ever  would  I  rest, 
cr  In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

•  And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

p  4    Be  near  when  I  am  dying; 
O  show  Thy  Cross  to  me: 
cr  And  to  my  succour  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
mf    These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

St.  Bernard:    Th.  II.  W.  Baker 
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gel-hosts    a- dore  Thee.   And   trem-ble    as  they   gaze. 


p  2   I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigour, 

All  fading  in  the  strife; 
dim  And  death  with  cruel  rigour, 
Bereaving  Thee  of  life; 
pp  0  agony  and  dying! 
cr  0  love  to  sinners  free! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 
0  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

mfo  In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion 
Unworthy  though  I  be: 
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Beneath  Thy  Cross  abiding 
For  ever  would  I  rest, 
cr  In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest 

pi  Be  near  when  I  am  dying: 
O  show  Thy  Cross  to  me: 
cr  And  to  my  succour  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
m  f  These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he.  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

St.  Bernard:  Tr.  If.  FT.  Baker 
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•  =  5(>.  At  the  Cross  her  sta-tion  keep-ing     Stood  the  mourn-ful  moth-er    weep-ing, 
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Where  He  hung,  the    dy-ing    Lord;  For  her  soul    of  joy  he  -  reav -ed,    Bowed  with 
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an-guish  deep  -  ly    griev-ed,  Felt    the  sharp  and    pierc-ing    sword.   A -men. 
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])2  0  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
er  Now  was  slie,  that  mother  blessed 

Of  the  sole-begotten  ( )ne ; 
2>  Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 
Of  her  ever-glorious  Son. 

mf  3  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
dim  Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

p  Born  of  woman,  would  not  weep? 
mf  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
dim  Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking. 

p  Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep  ? 

p  4  For  His  people's  sins  chastised, 
She  beheld  her  Son  despised, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken, 
dim  And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 
2>p  Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

mf5  Jesu.  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion. 
Fount  of  love.  Redeemer  kind ; 
cr  That  my  heart  fresh  ardour  gaining, 
/  And  a  purer  love  attaining, 
aim  May  with  Thee  acceptance  find. 

Latin.    Tr.  /.'.  Mani  and  E.  Caswall 
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=  66  At    the    Cross  her    sta  -  tion  keep-ing    Stood  the  mournful  mo-ther  weep-ing, 
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Where  lie  hung,  the  dy  -  ing  Lord,    For    her  soul     of   joy    be  -reav-ed,  Bowed  with 
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an  -  guish  deep-ly     griev-ed,     Felt  the  sharp  and  pier c- ing   sword 


p  2  0  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
cr  Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessed 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One ; 
p  Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 
Of  her  ever-glorious  Son. 

mf  3  Who,  on  Christ's  clear  mother  gazing, 
dim  Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

p  Horn  of  woman,  would  not  Aveep? 
mf  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
dim   Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking. 

p  Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep? 

p  4  For  His  people's  sins  chastised. 
She  beheld  her  Son  despised, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  thorns  entwined ; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken, 
dim   And  in  death  by  all  forsaken, 
j>P  Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

mf  5  .Tcsu,  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion. 
Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kind  ; 
cr  That  my  heart  fresh  ardour  gaining, 
/  And  a  purer  love  attaining, 
dim  May  with  Thee  acceptance  find. 

Tr.  R.  Mont  and  E.  Casivall 
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Life,and  health, and  peace  pos-sessing  From  the  sin-ner's  dy-ing  Friend.  A  -  men. 


I 

to»2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood ; 

Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suing, 
Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  God. 
to/3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 
Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie, 
"While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Pleading  in  11  is  dying  eye. 
cr  4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven, 
While  upon' the  Lamb  I  gaze; 


Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven. 
cr    Let  my  heart  o'erflow  with  praise. 
to/5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
cr    Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation. 
/  And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 
»«/6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  1  implore  Thee, 
In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase. 

W.  Shirley 
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O  come,  to  - 
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p  J  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride? 
Ah!  look  how  patiently  He  hangs; 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 
to/  3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of 
love; 
dim  And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 


For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  ; 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 
»?/4  O  love  of  God  !  0  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength   is 
tried; 
cr  And  victory  remains  with  love; 
dim  For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucified! 

/•'.    W.  ruber 
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#  =  '.14.1.  In  His  own  raiment  clad.  With  His  blood  dyed  ;    Women  walk  sor  -  row-ing      By      His  side. 
2.  [Heavy  that  cross  to  Him,  Wea-ry  the  weight;   One  who  will  help  Him  waits  At      the   gate. 


to/3  See!  they  are  travelling 
<  >n  the  same  road; 
Simon  is  sharing  with 

Him  the  load.] 

II.    THE   ANSWER 

U 


,     ■      r-Ut 

mf  4  O  whither  wandering 
Bear  they  that  tree '.' 
He  Who  first  carries  it, 

Who  is  He? 


mfo.     Fol- low  to    Cal-va-ry  ; Tread  where  He    trod, 
m/6.[Yon  who  would  love  Him  stand. Gaze  at  His  face  : 

m/7  As  the  swift  moments  fly 

Through  the  blest  week, 
Read  the  great  story  the 

Cross  will  teach.] 

III.  THE  STORY  OF   THE  CROSS. 


He  who  for  ev-erwas      Son       of    God. 
Tar-ry  a  while  on  your    Earth -ly    race. 

F--  • 


to/8  Is  there  no  beauty  to 
You  who  pass  by, 
In  that  lone  figure  which 

Marks  that  sky  ? 


S^i^S 


p     9.     On  the  Cross  lift  -    ed     Thy   face    we    scan.  Bearing  that  Cross  for  us 

p  10. Thorns  form  Thy  dia  -  dem. Bough  wood  Thy  throne  ;For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed,  Us 


Son       of  Man. 
a  -lone. 
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j>  11  No  pillow  under  Thee 

To  rest  Thy  head  ; 
dim  <>niy  the  splintered  Cross 

I  s  rl  hy  bed. 
pp  12  [Nails  pierced  Thy  hands  and  feet, 
Thy  side  the  spear  ; 
No  voice  is  nigh  to  say 

Help  is  near. 

p  13  Shadows  of  midnight  fall. 
Though  it  is  day: 
Thy  friends  and  kinsfolk  stand 
Far  away. 

p  14   Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry: 
Sunk  on  Thy  breast 
pp  Hangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 

Without  rest. 
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mf  15  Loud  scoffs  the  dying  thief, 
Who  mocks  at  Thee : 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 

All  for  me'? 
mf  16  Gazing,  afar  from  Thee, 
Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  weepers  Thou 

Callest  Thine  own. 
to/  17  I  see  Thy  title.  Lord, 
Inscribed  above ; 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth." 

King  of  Love.] 
?h/18  What,  0  my  Saviour, 
Here  didst  Thou  see, 
dim  Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 
Die  for  me  ? 


IV.    Tin:  Arri  \i  . 


HOLY    WEEK 


^  mf  I  I      f  -     F 

;        I   came  to  call  Thee  to     Realms  a  -  bove. 


19.  Child  iif  My  grief  and  pain,  Watched  b  j  My    love; 

1ll.t   V-   -0-  -»-     *  .    d     „  _ 
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mf  20  1  saw  thee  wandering 
Far  off  from  Me: 

In  love  1  seek  for  thee; 

l>o  not  tlee, 
mf  22  Weep  thou  not  for  My  grief, 
child  of  My  love: 
Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 

Heaven  above.] 
V.    The  Response. 

I  :  .     I        s     ■  .     J      H     !  ,    J        .     .!       -     J  r-J       *    ■ 


p  21   For  thee  My  blood  I  shed, 
For  thee  alone; 
I  came  to  purchase  thee, 

For  .Mine  own, 
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28.0     I  will  follow  Thee. Star  of  my  soul,    Thro' the  deep  shades  of  life  To  the 

f  I  I&      gj^N  I      N 


l.  Amen. 
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/24  Yea,  let  Thy  cross  be  borne  rn/25  Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt, 

Each  day  by  me ;  Make  us  Thine  own, 

Mind  not  how  heavy,  if  Give  no  companion,  save 

But  with  Thee.  Thee  alone. 

mf  26  Grant  through  each  day  of  life 
To  stand  by  Thee ; 
cr  With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks 
Ever  to  be. 

E.  Monroe 
The  hymn  can  he  shortened  by  omitting  the  bracketed  verses. 


I  OU        (  SECOND  TUNE  )* 


6.  4.  6.  3.  D. 
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=  90.    In  His  own   raiment  clad,  With  His  blood  dyed;  Women  walk  sor-row-iug    By     His    side. 
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2.  [Heav  -v  that  cross  to  Him.Wearv  the  weight ;  One  who  will  help  Him  waits  At  the  gate. 
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A  -MEN. 
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This  tune,  if  preferred,  may  tie  used  for  all  the  verses  of  the  hymn. 
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Easter  Even 
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Redhead.  Xo.  76 
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-   81 '.   Rest  -  ing    from   His  work    to  -  day, 
mf  -         -      -*-•     -0-        ' 


In      the   tomb    the   Sav-iour  lay; 
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Still    He    slept,  from  head  to 
A>         -•-     -«-     ■*■ 


feet    Shroud  -  ed 
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the  wind  -  ing  sheet, 
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Hid  -den  hv    the   seal-ed   stone.    A- men. 
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*i/"2   Late  at  even  there  was  seen 

Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 

Early,  ere  the  break  of  day. 
p  Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

mf3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend: 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

mf  \    Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring. 
True  affection's  offering; 
p  Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around: 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
'/■  Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

F.  WTiytehead 


WASTER   EVEN. 
C.  M. 


Dai. kin  R8T 
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7(i.  The  grave    it 
mf  0 


a      gar  -  den     is.     Where  love  -  liest  Ilow'rs  a  -  bound 
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sin.c  Christ,  our  nev  -  er-  fad  -  ing  life,  Sprang  from  that    ho-  ly  ground.      A-.\ik.n. 
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////'  2  O  give  us  grace  to  die  to  sin, 
That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 
A  holy,  happy  rest  in  Thee, 
A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 


mf  4    Baptized  into  Thy  death  we  died, 
And  buried  were  with  Thee, 
cr  That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to 
And  ever  blest  might  be.  [God, 


mp  3  ThoQ,  Lord,  baptized  in  Thine  own  mf  5   Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate 
blood,  of  death 

p   And  buried  in  the  grave,  .May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 

cr   Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life,  f  To  an  eternal  Easter-day 

Omnipotent  to  save.  Of  glory  in  the  skies! 

('.    Wordsworth 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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=  48.  The  grave  it  -  self      a       gar  -den 
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is,    Where  love -liest    flow'rsa  -   bound; 
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Since  Christ,  our  nev-  er  -  fad  -  im;  life.  Sprang  from  that  ho  -   ly  ground.  A-men. 
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WILL  BE  ISSUED  IN  DECEMBER, 

AN    EDITION    OF    THE    HYMNAL   WITHOUT    MUSIC. 

In  clear,  legible  type,  with  marks  of  expression,  specially  adapted  for  Sunday  School 
and  congregational  use.  Neatly  bound  in  cloth.  Price,  postpaid,  20  cents:  by  express, 
18  cents      NO  DISCOUNT.     This  edition  can  be  had  only  of  the  publishers, 

THE    PARISH   CHOIR, 

BOSTON. 
The  following  is  a  specimen  page  of  this  Hymnal  : 


46 


THE   CHBISTIAJV    YEAR. 


?»/4  Spare  Thy  people,  Lord,  we  pray, 
p      By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded : 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 
Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
cr  Lo !  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee  ; 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 

C.  A.  Walworth. 

|4|  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

/  A\"E  give  immortal  praise 

»  *     To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  all  our  hopes  above  : 
m/"He  sent  His  own  Eternal  Son 
p  To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 
inf'l      To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
p         Who  saved  us  by  His  Blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
cr  And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns. 

And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 
wi/3      To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 
/  4      Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done ; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 
/.   Watts,  1709. 

|42  8.7.8.7.S.S.7. 

/  ^OUND  aloud  Jehovah's  praises, 
•^  Tell  abroad  the  awful  Name ; 
Heaven  the  ceaseless  anthem  raises, 

Let  the  earth  her  God  proclaim : 
God,  the  hope  of  every  nation. 
God,  the  source  of  consolation, 
Holy,  blessed  Trinity! 
mi' '2  This  the  Name  from  ancient  ages 
Hidden  in  its  dazzling  light ; 
This  the  Name  that  kings  and  sages 
Prayed  and  strove  to  know  aright, 
/>  Through  God's  wondrous  Incarnation 
cr  Now  revealed  the  world's  salvation, 

Ever  blessed  Trinity ! 
w/3  Into  this  great  Name  and  holy, 

We  all  tribes  and  tongues  baptize  ; 
Thus  the  Highest  owns  the  lowly, 

Homeward,  heavenward,  bids  them 
Gathers  them  from  every  nation,  [rise ; 


cr  Bids  them  join  in  adoration 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity: 
m/i-i  In  this  Name  the  heart  rejoices, 
Pouring  forth  its  secret  prayer: 
cr  In  this  Name  we  lift  our  voices, 
And  our  common  faith  declare  ; 
Offering  humble  supplication, 
/Thanks,  and  praise,  and  veneration 

To  the  blessed  Trinity  ! 

/  5  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 
Praise  from  all  in  earth  and  heaven 
Unto  Thee  be  ever  given, 
Holy,  blessed  Trinity. 

i/.'.-t.  Martin,  1870. 

Also  the  following  : 

383  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty. 

384  God,  mv  Father,  hear  me  pray. 

385  Holy.  Holy.  Holy  Lord. 

386  Holy  Father,  great  Creator. 

388  Come,  Thou  Almighty  Kinff. 

389  Three  in  One.  and  One  in  Three. 
546  Great  Creator,  Lord  of  all. 

617  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father. 

OTHER  FEASTS   AND   FASTS. 
&t.  anurefo. 

143  8-7.8.7. 

nif  TESLS  calls  us;  o'er  the  tumult 
"   Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea, 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  follow  Me  ;  " 
mf'2  As  of  old,  Saint  Andrew  heard  it 
By  the  Galilean  lake,  [dred, 

Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kin- 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 
»i/3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store ; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "Christian,  love  Me  more." 
p  4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"That   we   love    Him   more    than 
these." 
m/B  Jesus  calls  us:  (p)  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 
cr  Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

C.  F.  Alt  wander,  1852. 


